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	1. Seven Years

**A/N: New story alert. It's half AU and half WWE universe. It's going to be rated M for obvious reasons. Just a heads up, I won't be able to update this one with four chapters a night like I've done in the past but I'm really excited about this one and don't want to rush it. And please try to bare with me as I get these first few chapters to really set the tone for the entire story. Thanks for your continued support and enjoy the new story :) (_P.S- I don't own any of the characters except for the creepy psychopaths I create with my mind_)**

**Summary: Becoming a wrestler was not something April had ever considered until one faithful summer where she began to question everything. Seven years later will be given the opportunity of a lifetime and run into old friends and old loves along the way. **

* * *

><p><strong>Seven Years<strong>

* * *

><p>April Jeanette Mendez sat patiently in the small office of Michael Hayes. She was beyond nervous and trying to resist the urge to chew her finger nails. He was already five minutes late and she was starting to think they didn't want her anymore. This was a long shot for sure and she saw some of the other women in the lobby and she didn't compare. Barely over five feet, no makeup or heels on, not much of a body and no blonde hair. Eventually the man entered the office looking over a file and sat across from her.<p>

"I apologize for my tardiness." he said not even looking at her and that's when AJ saw a woman sit next to him. "This is Jane and she's in charge of talent relations."

"Hi." AJ smiled shyly tucking her hair behind her ear.

"Hello..." Jane trailed off and leaned over Haye's shoulder. "...April." she finished and gave her a warm smile.

"So, April." Michael announced placing the file down and looking up at her then smirked. "You seem nervous."

"I am." She admitted.

"Do you have stage freight?" Jane asked her.

"No. I'm good in front of large groups, just two makes me sweat." She admitted with a small laugh.

"So let's start off with why you want to be a WWE Diva." Michael said leaning back in his chair and eyeing her.

"I don't." AJ said to him and both seemed confused and looked at each other. "I want to be a wrestler." she corrected.

"I like that." Hayes smirked writing something down.

"Being a Diva does come with the territory." Jane noted.

"Of course it is but the 'Diva' isn't just hair and nails. I'm not your typical woman's wrestler and that's why I'll appeal to the audience." She said to them. "There is no female currently in the company who has what Amy had or Molly Holly or even Luna."

"Amy?" Jane questioned.

"Lita." AJ corrected her slip up quickly. "She retired a few months back and no one has been able to fill her shoes."

"And you think you could?" Michael asked her.

"I know for a fact I could." She said confidently.

"This new NXT competition is just that." Michael warned her. "You need to appeal to our audience they''ll hold your fate in their hands."

"I'm not worried." AJ said to him and Jane smiled. "I can talk in front of a crowd and more importantly I can actually wrestle which is what the fans want to see. They're sick of two minute slap matches between the girls, they want to see them actually battle."

"You're awfully small." Michael noted and AJ tried to hide her smile.

"That's my advantage." she said to him and he nodded seemingly enjoying her confidence.

"Who trained you April?" Michael asked her.

"A few people." AJ said to him. "But I attended Jay Lethal's school."

"He's good." Michael nodded. "I saw some of your matches from a year back are you two still a thing? If that's too personal-"

"It's not." AJ assured him. "And no."

"You two were very good together." Michael noted. "In the ring that is."

"I'm good with anyone in the ring." She shot back and Jane's face lit up.

"I like you." Michael chuckled.

"What brought you here?" Jane asked her. "And I don't mean to WWE but to wrestling. Are you a long life fan?"

"No." AJ told her honestly. "I met a few wrestlers my summer home from college and I worked out with them and they taught me some things. After that I dropped out of college and looked for a wrestling school."

"Must have been some inspiring wrestlers." Jane noted.

"He was." She smiled then frowned. "I mean they." She corrected.

"What were you studying in college?" Michael asked her.

"Drama." AJ told him.

"Your application says Juilliard." Michael noted and AJ nodded. "You dropped out of Juilliard to wrestle?"

"I did." She said to them. "My parents weren't thrilled but wrestling school was a lot cheaper."

"Your parents were ok with this?" Jane asked astonished.

"My parents are very open minded people." AJ stated proudly. "Whatever makes me happy makes them happy."

"So tell us about that summer." Jane said to her. "What enticed you into the ring?"

* * *

><p><em>Seven years earlier...<em>

_AJ stepped out of the backseat of her parent's car and let out a groan. The last place she wanted to spend her summer was a snooty country club but her parents had spent the last three summers here and they guilted her into it. Her sister was backpacking across Europe and her brother was serving in the military and stationed in Iraq, which for the time was extremely dangerous. They didn't want to be alone this summer so AJ canceled her plans for the next eight weeks and joined her parents. _

"_I hate it." AJ said not even removing her sunglasses._

_"It's wonderful." Her mother Janet smiled as someone walked over to their car and took their bags. _

"_We're not these people." AJ whispered seeing all the ritzy people walk by. _

"_Don't ever judge a book by it's cover." AJ's father Robert reminded her sternly. _

"_Your father finds it very relaxing." Janet said eyeing AJ subtly who nodded. Her father suffered a heart attack last September and knew he needed to relax. Running your own law firm was stressful. _

"_I'm going to look around." AJ said to them. _

"_Do you know what cabana we're in?" Robert asked her and she smiled and nodded. "Don't be too late we have dinner at six." _

"_I won't." AJ said then walked off. _

_The area was beautiful. There was a gorgeous lake she could look at for days and seemed so peaceful. Although it seemed peaceful she wasn't fond of being away from her friends the entire summer and she originally had planned on taking a few summer classes. Although AJ and her family were very well off, probably the wealthiest people at this ritzy club, she never fit in with that part of society. Most of her friends were struggling artists or nerds she read comics with and played video games. _

_AJ walked further down the rocks and away from everyone so she could be alone in her thoughts. She missed her sister but missed her brother more. If she ever stopped to think about him she'd wonder if he was even still alive. He was her best friend and if she didn't hear from him for longer than two days she'd become ill with fear, as would her parents but that's a big reason she agreed to come this summer, to take care of them. _

_AJ walked up the rocks where she assumed most people came to fish since the water was so much deeper but everyone was getting ready for dinner as the sun began to set. She thought it was so beautiful and snapped a photo quickly before putting the phone in her back pocket. She tipped closer to where the water was hitting in the rocks and heard a voice that startled her. _

"_Don't jump." A man stated nervously and AJ turned around amused to look at the man covered in tattoos. _

"_Could I even drown? Is it that deep?" AJ asked him smiling. _

"_I don't know. All I know is someone would drown and it would probably be me." the man said cautiously walking over to her. "See, I don't know how to swim and if you fall in I'd have to jump in after you." _

"_You're a guest at a country club and you don't know how to swim?" AJ asked with a giggle. _

"_I'm not a member, I'm staff." He said pointing to the name of the club on his shirt. "And I'm not staffed as a lifeguard."_

_"What are you staffed as?" She asked curiously._

"_Handyman." The man told her. "So if you could please come away from the edge I'd greatly appreciate it."_

_"Would you really jump in after me?" She asked curiously not moving._

"_Are you crazy?" the man chuckled. "I don't mean that in a bad way, I kind of dig crazy chicks." _

"_No just dramatic." She said backing away from the edge. "And don't worry I know how to swim."_

_"Most members at the club do." Punk retorted. "Thank you for not making me embarrass myself by drowning in a lake." _

"_I would help you." AJ shrugged and he gave her an amused grin. "It's just a lake." _

"_You feel that wind?" he asked her and she sure did. "Makes the water rough because a big storm is coming in tonight. I was tasked to clear the area so you should get back." _

"_Ok." she said passing him and he couldn't help but check her out subtly as she passed. As she passed she read the name on the shirt. "Punk?" she asked and he rolled his eyes. _

"_My boss thinks it's funny." Punk said to her. _

"_So it's not your name?" She asked. _

"_No, everyone calls me it." Punk said to her following her off the rocks. _

"_I'm AJ." She introduced and stuck her hand out to him but he didn't accept it. _

"_I can't mingle with the guests." Punk smirked. "Dinner is getting served soon." he said nodding towards the catering area. _

"_I feel like you're trying to get rid of me." She noted folding her arms. _

"_I'm doing my job." He defended. "I was told to make sure no one was near the water and now I'm done." he said simply. "Enjoy your summer." _

_AJ walked away and looked back to see Punk watching her until she physically entered the hall. The minute she did he was across the way at the employee cabanas. AJ knew that was where all the fun was..._

_Later that night the rain was pouring. She was sitting on the window bench and couldn't help but notice a few flashlights. It wasn't just employees running into a building that wasn't open to guests but a lot of guests were using flashlights to get there. She grabbed her jacket and checked on her parents who were on the couch watching a movie. She snuck out the back door and placed the jacket over her head in an attempt to shield her from the rain. She ran through the mud and pouring rain and knocked at the door everyone was entering. _

"_Who's your bet?" someone asked opening the door on a crack. _

"_My bet?" AJ asked confused. _

"_I think you're in the wrong spot." The man said starting to close the door but AJ stuck her foot in. _

"_If you don't let me in I'll find my own way in." AJ warned him. "Relax I'm not going to say anything." She assured the man who she had recognized as the waiter from dinner. He stepped aside and nodded for her to enter. _

_When AJ walked into the rundown large shed-like cabana she saw a wrestling ring and a ton of guests were surrounding the ring. She had no idea what she had just walked in on. _

"_Are you lost?" A voice questioned. _

"_No." AJ said looking up at the beautiful woman with long red hair. _

"_We don't get many chicks in here." Amy said to her. _

"_What is this?" AJ asked her but Amy remained quiet. "I'm not a rat." she assured her. "I'm not leaving either." _

"_It's wrestling night." Amy said to her. _

"_Wrestling?" AJ asked her. _

"_A bunch of guests come around and put money down on some matches." Amy said to her. _

"_Who is wrestling?" AJ asked confused. _

"_Do you know anything about wrestling?" Amy asked with a laugh. _

"_Some." she lied. _

"_What is she doing here?" Punk asked walking over. _

"_I came to watch wrestling." AJ said almost proudly and he eyed her. _

"_Let her stay." Amy said taking a liking to the girl for some reason. "She's cool, right?" _

"_Cooler than ice." She said seriously and Amy let out a laugh as Punk just shook his head in annoyance and walked away. _

"_He's a grouch." Amy said to her. _

"_He was nice earlier." AJ shrugged._

"_You must have gotten to meet him at a rare pleasant second." Amy teased. "It's alright though I'm sure he'll get his ass kicked a bit tonight."_

_"He's wrestling?" AJ asked astonished. "He's so small." she cringed. _

"_Don't let him hear you say that." Amy whispered. "Punk has always said that being small is his advantage."_

"_Interesting." She said genuinely intrigued. _

_She could feel the electricity in the small room and even though there were fewer than fifty people in the room to watch everyone was genuinely excited. She felt this surge inside of her that she couldn't describe as a man who she assumed was a ref read the rules aloud for the few people watching but they all seemed to already know. She was immediately enthralled. _

* * *

><p>"I think this went very well." Michael Hayes said to her and Jane nodded in agreement. "You have an amazing back story, charisma, talent, drama background- I have a feeling we'll be seeing you at final callbacks for NXT season 3."<p>

"You won't regret it." AJ said standing up and shaking both of their hands.

"I hope not." Michael said.

"Thank you both for your time." She said then walked out of the office.

"Ms. Mendez!" Jane's voice shouted as she caught AJ just short of leaving the performance center.

"Yes?" AJ asked turning to face her.

"The man you met at the country club, what happened to him?" Jane asked curiously and AJ gave her a sad smile.

"We had a great summer." AJ smirked.

"Did he ever make it?" Jane asked him.

"You could say that." AJ said to her then looked towards the lobby area of the performance center where WWE champion's CM Punk's picture was blown up as his picture was the promotional art for the next pay-per-view. "I haven't seen or spoken to him since that summer." she told her and Jane nodded.

"Our current champion told me a story about how he worked a country club during the summers to help his father out and he would wrestle for the guests and make money off the bets." Jane noted with a knowing smirk.

"You don't say." AJ said with a laugh.

"I don't recall which country club you said you attended." Jane said to her.

"I didn't say." She shrugged cutely and Jane was amused.

"Think he'd remember you?" Jane asked her.

"I doubt it." AJ said to her brushing it off.

"I bet if you would have put in a call to him he could have helped you lock this spot." Jane pointed out.

"I want to do this myself and besides like I said I doubt he'd even remember me." she said to her. "He made it big- him and Amy both."

"They did." Jane agreed. "And the fact that you worked with them tells me you're going to be just as a big."

"That's the plan." She said to her. "Thank you again." She said then walked out the door.

"Everything ok?" Michael Hayes asked her.

"She's going to be a star." Jane said to him surely.

As AJ opened her car and pulled out of the lot she passed a car coming in and the driver did a double take.

"You alright?" Kofi asked from the passenger seat.

"Yea." Punk said shaking his head and looking in his rear view mirror to catch a glimpse of the car. "Thought I saw someone I knew."

"The woman you threw out of your bed this morning?" Kofi asked him and Punk cringed.

"No someone else." Punk said quietly pulling into the spot but again glanced out the mirror.

"The car is gone man." Kofi laughed taking his seat belt off. "Who did you think it was?"  
>"A girl I used to know." Punk said getting out of the car.<p>

"You know a lot of girls so I'm sure you knew that one." Kofi teased grabbing his gym bag.

"Eh she wasn't like that." Punk said to him. "She was more memorable."

"That good, huh?" Kofi asked with a cheeky grin.

"She was...I don't know." Punk said annoyed as they walked through the door. "I think she used to be a member of the country club I used to work in."

"And you remember her face?" Kofi asked with a laugh. "You must have slept with her."

"I slept with a lot of women during those summers." Punk smirked. "I mean a lot a lot."

"Yea I get it you're a slut." Kofi said seriously. "But you remember that girl?"

"She's a hard one to forget." Punk sighed remembering his last summer at the country club and the woman who made it amazing.

"Is she a wrestler?" Kofi asked him.

"Nah." Punk said shaking his head.

"So it wasn't her because she pulled out of here." Kofi pointed out. "It must have just looked like her."

"Yea you're right." Punk agreed gruffly.

* * *

><p>AJ was laying in bed with her mind running a mile a minute. It had nothing to do with nerves for getting this incredible opportunity for WWE but since she told some of the story of her summer she couldn't stop thinking about her <em>'summer of Punk'<em>.

_AJ sat in the back of the shed and watched the few matches in awe. It was like she opened her eyes for the first time. It was such a small show but everyone went out there and wrestled like it was their last match. It didn't matter that there were only fifty people, there could have been five or five thousand. The last match was Punk and he was just amazing. Not just in the ring but the way he grabbed the cheap microphone in the end and spoke to the few people and morphed into this character was amazing. Once everyone was done AJ helped the few people clean up the chairs and the mess the guests left behind with the other employees. _

"_What are you still doing here?" Punk asked her, clearly coming out of the shower. _

"_Helping." She shrugged holding a chair that he took from her and moved to the side. _

"_That's not your job." He reminded her. "You can go back to your cabana now."_

_"You were really good." AJ said chasing after him as he walked away. _

"_Yea?" He asked with half a smile. _

"_I thought it was amazing." She said to him enthusiastically. "When does this happen again?" _

"_It happens every Sunday night." He said not even looking back at her. _

"_Just Sundays?" She asked and he finally turned to look back at her._

_"Sundays are half days here at the club." Punk said to her. _

"_So what about other nights?" She asked him._

_"I work real paying shows." Punk said to her. _

"_Can I come?" she asked him._

"_No." Punk laughed and began to walk again. _

"_Why are you being so rude?" AJ asked him._

_"I'm not trying to be." Punk said again stopping and turning to look back at her. "But you my dear are a guest and I'm the help and I can't be around you or trust you're not going to run off and rat us out. The few guests that come through here and place bets have a great time and I make good money off of it and won't risk you blowing it."_

_"I'm not going to say anything." She said sighed. "I just want to watch." she insisted. "What's so wrong with that? I like it better here then out there."_

_"You're better than being in here." Punk said to her._

"_You don't even know me." AJ argued. _

"_I know your type." Punk noted. "I've been working here with my dad since I was kid."_

"_No you just think you know it all." AJ said to him. "I don't even know why I'm asking you permission. I'm an adult and can come and go as I please."_

_"Oh really?" Punk asked with a laugh. "You're what? Sixteen? Seventeen? I know your not allowed to slum with the help and slumming with jail bait will not only get me and my old man canned but I'd probably get arrested for just breathing to close to you."_

_"I'm nineteen." She informed him and he let out a loud laugh. _

"_No way." He said to her and she narrowed his eyes at him. _

"_I live in New York City by myself." She added. "I go to school there and take care of myself. And as for 'slumming' it with the help I wasn't raised that way. The only one judging here is you. My parents love this club and would never get you or your dad fired." _

"_Who are you parents? I've never seen you here before." Punk noted. _

"_Robert and Janet Mendez." She informed him and Punk's face softened. _

"_I know them." Punk admitted. "They're pretty cool."_

_"I haven't been here before." AJ said to him._

_"No but your brother and your sister were here last year, right?" Punk remembered she nodded. "Robbie was going into the service."_

_"You must have spoken to him." AJ noted. "He loves wrestling." _

"_He always bet on me." Punk smirked. "I knew Robbie pretty well actually. How is he?"_

_"Good." She said to him. "It's been a full 24 hours since I've heard from him and it makes me a little crazy with fear but so far so good." _

"_Alright." Punk sighed. "You can hang around." _

"_I was going to anyway." She shrugged innocently. "But thanks."_

_"You're something else." He smirked. "Do you even know anything about wrestling?"_

_"Just whatever Robbie has told me but I'd like to learn." She said to him. "This is the most fund I've had in a long time." _

"_It's amazing." Punk agreed. "But you don't have to stick around and cleanup you really should get back to your cabana." _

"_Ok." she said putting her jacket on and walked to the door then stopped herself. _

"_You have no idea how to get back do you?" He asked her seriously and she looked back at him and he just shook his head. "Vince!" Punk yelled out. _

"_What's up Punk?" An overeager kid around AJ's age asked running over to him. _

"_Take Ms. Mendez back to her cabana." He said to him and he nodded. _

"_Hello there." Vince smiled at AJ. _

"_She's a guest here." Punk reminded him in a warning voice. "You know where the Mendez's stay, right?" _

"_Yea of course." Vince said walking over to AJ. "Your dad is a great tipper." _

_AJ looked back at Punk one final time before leaving and caught his eyes before heading out the door. _

When she thought back to that time she wasn't sure if the electricity she felt was from the excitement of the wrestling or Punk. It was pretty forbidden at the time but she was drawn to him like a moth to a flame. That was not only the best summer of her life but the best time of her life period. What she experienced with him not just physically but emotionally changed her life. She'd never forget her first love...

* * *

><p><strong>AN: It's very Dirty Dancing-ish but minus the dancing and more of the dirty. Every chapter will feature flashbacks to give you the Punk/AJ fill until they eventually come face to face in WWE. So, what happened that summer? How did they fall in love? How serious were they? Why did they end? Curious? Leave a review and let me know what you think ;)**


	2. Fill-In

**A/N: Wow! Your reviews made me smile! Thank you so much! The pressure is on to make each chapter as enjoyable as the first, so here's #2. Enjoy!**

* * *

><p><strong>Fill-In<strong>

* * *

><p>Punk sat up on his tour bus unable to stop thinking about the woman he swore he saw a few days ago in Tampa. Thinking of AJ was something he hadn't done for a long time. For the most part it was painful to think of 'what could have been' and how he let the only woman he truly connected to slip through his fingers. He had been with a lot of women before and after AJ but no one had ever compared to her. She was barely an adult when he met her but she was mature beyond her years. The last summer he spent at the country club was the best time of his life.<p>

_Two weeks into being at the club AJ was having a much better time then she thought. She literally hung out with staff after hours and during the day slept. She would sneak into their wrestling practices and Amy who she had gotten close to showed her a few things over the course of the 14 days. Today she walked into their usual practices and saw Amy sitting with her foot up and ice around her ankle. _

"_What happened?" AJ frowned walking over to her. _

"_I slipped by the pool." Amy said to her. "And by the pool I mean fell right into it as well. I messed up my ankle real bad." _

"_You should go to the hospital." AJ insisted. _

"_I don't need to. I'm just going to keep it up." Amy said to her and AJ moved the ice pack and cringed. "Your ankle is swollen!" _

"_I have a match with Punk Friday night and it's a real good paying gig." Amy insisted. _

"_How can you wrestle with a bad ankle?" AJ asked her. _

"_I'll figure it out." Amy shrugged. _

"_He can do it alone." AJ insisted._

"_No he can't it's an inter-gender match and if I can't make it he can't wrestle and he loses money." Amy argued. "He's saving up to get into this wrestling school and I won't blow it." _

"_You can't wrestle." AJ argued. "Isn't there anyone else?" _

"_Do you see any other women wrestling here?" Amy smirked then eyed her. _

"_What?" AJ asked. _

"_You've been practicing." Amy noted. _

"_Who me? No way." AJ shook her head. _

"_Come on! You're a natural!" Amy insisted with a smile. "You can fill my spot!" _

"_I'll get my ass kicked!" AJ argued._

"_It's not real." Amy reminded her and AJ sighed. "You just need to learn the basics. Let her throw you across the ring. You just have to practice taking bump you'll be fine."_

_"I don't know." AJ said unsurely. _

"_If you can't it's fine." Amy assured her and tried to stand up. "I'll do it." AJ caught her before she fell and helped her into the chair. _

"_No I'll do it." AJ said to her quickly. _

"_What's going on?" Punk asked walking over to them. "How's that ankle? Ready for me to take you to the hospital yet?"_

"_No I need to help AJ." Amy said to him and he looked over to her. _

"_She's in no condition to work." Punk said to AJ. "I'm sure one of the other hundred employees can help serve you dinner." he snapped. _

"_Don't be like that." Amy scolded. "AJ is going to fill in for me Friday night." _

"_Like hell she is." Punk laughed and AJ narrowed her eyes at him. "I told you I'm going to cancel."_

_"You need that money." Amy pointed out. _

"_We both need it but we'll make it somewhere else." Punk said to her. _

"_I can do it." AJ assured him. _

"_You don't know how to wrestle." Punk argued. _

"_She knows the basics. I've showed her some stuff. She doesn't have to be on the level of Moolah or anything. She just needs to know how to take bumps." Amy pointed out. _

"_No." Punk said sternly. _

"_Why not? I can stand there and take a few hits." AJ shrugged. _

"_Not only do you risk hurting the people you get into the ring with but you risk hurting yourself if you're not properly trained. Is that what you want?" Punk asked her. _

"_I'll be fine and I won't hurt anyone I'll just a few hits." AJ shrugged. _

"_Their called bumps." Punk corrected and AJ smiled at him. "Don't do that." He warned her. _

"_Come on." Amy insisted. "If you agree to not cancel and let AJ fill the spot I'll let you take me to the hospital." _

"_I'll practice really hard and I won't hurt anybody." AJ promised him. _

"_Fine." He gritted out and AJ cheered. _

* * *

><p>AJ had gotten the callback and was going to be featured on the new season of NXT. She sat in the performance center in the ring with the other girls as they were given instructions and were going to meet their coaches.<p>

"Hey." the beautiful woman sitting next to AJ greeted.

"Hi." AJ smiled.

"I'm Trinity." She introduced and shook her hand.

"April." AJ introduced.

"That's Celeste." Trinity introduced to the muscular woman on AJ's other side.

"Hey." AJ smiled.

"Heard you're an actual wrestler." Trinity said to her. "Most of these girls are just models."

"I am." AJ confirmed. "I worked in WSU for a while."

"I've seen a few of your matches." Trinity said to her. "You're pretty bad ass."

"You think you'd get to just skip this." Celeste said.

"I don't mind. There's always more to learn." AJ shrugged. "You guys wrestle?"

"I have but Celeste there is a model." Trinity teased.

"Fitness model." Celeste corrected.

"That's cool." AJ said to her.

"I figured the three of us could all help each other." Trinity said to them. "Obviously we're all in competition but everyone else has kind of paired off. You have the experience." She said to AJ. "Celeste has the fitness stuff down and I have the style."

"Please." Celeste snorted a laugh.

"You're just jealous." Trinity smiled.

"Ok ladies meet your coaches." Jane announced and that's when AJ saw Amy step into the ring.

AJ had hoped Amy wouldn't recognize her but sure enough she did. She walked right over to AJ who stood up.

"AJ?" Amy asked with a smile and gave her a hug.

"Hi." AJ said as nicely as possible.

"I had no idea you were wrestling." Amy laughed.

"Yea the last few years." AJ admitted.

"I'm impressed." Amy noted. "Does Punk know?"

"No." AJ said to her. "I doubt he'd even remember me."

"I'm sure he would." Amy said trying not to laugh. "He's going to be happy to see you again."

"I doubt that." AJ smirked tucking her hair behind her ear. "If it's alright, would you mind keeping this quiet?"

"You want me to lie to him?" Amy asked amused.

"Not lie. I doubt he'd ask you out of nowhere if I was here." AJ said to her. "Just don't mention it to him."

"You're going to be filming before Raw which is where he's kind of a big deal, he's going to see you sooner or later." Amy warned her.

"I'll deal with it than but I seriously doubt he'd recognize me." AJ said to her.

"I seriously doubt your doubt." Amy teased. "He was so crazy about you."

"He really wasn't." AJ said with a shrug and Amy frowned. "Well it's just like the old days, you coaching me."

"I'm going to be extra hard on you." Amy warned her.

"Good." AJ said excitedly.

"But you'll get your own private coach too. A superstar or diva is going to be assigned to each of you and will work with you." Amy told her. "I'm just kind of general wrestling coach."

"I hope I get someone good." AJ said to her.

"When they told me there was a girl named April who they already thought was a favorite to win I had no idea it was you. I think they're going to make sure you get the best." Amy assured her. "Besides you always have me."

"Right." AJ forced out uncomfortably.

* * *

><p>"<em>Come on AJ." Punk signed annoyed. "You can't keep dropping your head like that every time you hit the mat."<em>

_"I'm trying." AJ sighed frustratingly and stood up. _

_It was close to two in the morning and it was the night before the match. _

"_Try harder." Punk said to her. _

"_I'm doing this to help you and Amy the least you could do is try to have a little patience with me." AJ said walking to the corner of the ring and grabbing her bottle of water. She was literally drenched in sweat. _

"_You're right." Punk groaned falling onto the mat. "Can I have a sip?" he asked holding his hand out and AJ handed him her bottle of water. "Aren't you tired? We can practice before the show tomorrow."_

"_I can't sleep." She said sitting next to him in the center of the ring. "I haven't heard from Robbie."_

_"Still?" Punk asked concerned. "No news is good news."_

_"I guess." She said to him. "It's hard enough having him away but knowing he could be hurt is worse." _

"_Your family is pretty tight." Punk noted trying to get her mind off of it. _

"_We are." AJ said to him with a faint smile. "You and your dad seem close."_

_"He's all I have." Punk shrugged. _

"_You have a lot of friends here and your girlfriend." She noted. _

"_Girlfriend?" Punk asked with a laugh. _

"_I just figured you and Amy were dating." AJ shrugged taking her water bottle back and sipping it. _

"_She's my best friend." Punk said to her. _

"_Is that even a thing?" AJ asked with a laugh. "Can a man and a woman even be just friends?"_

_"Amy and I do ok." Punk smirked. _

"_And you never get tempted?" She asked him._

_"Do you have trouble keeping your hands to yourself around your male friends?" Punk questioned with a laugh. _

"_No but I don't spend all of my time with my male friends." She shrugged. _

"_Some people are just better off as friends." Punk said to her. _

"_I hear that." AJ agreed. _

"_Are you even old enough to have a boyfriend?" He asked her with a laugh. _

"_I'm nineteen." She groaned annoyed. _

"_That's right. Fancy school and loft in the City." Punk remembered. "You have a rich boyfriend back home?"_

_"Not anymore." AJ said to him. "When my dad had his heart attack he was nowhere to be found." _

"_I didn't know your dad had a heart attack." Punk frowned. He really did like her parents. _

"_Back in September. And Robbie had just left and he was sailing on a yacht somewhere and didn't even return my calls." AJ said to him. _

"_Sounds like a loser." Punk scoffed. "You're better off." _

"_You don't think I was selfish?" She asked him. _

"_Selfish to want your boyfriend with you when you're going through something so traumatic? No." Punk said to her. "He's the selfish one."_

_"He's a member of the club. I'm glad he's not here this summer and hope it stays that way." AJ said to him. _

"_Who is he?" Punk asked knowing most of the members. _

"_Kip Dawson." She said to him and he let out a laugh. _

"_That little asshole has been coming here since he was a kid." Punk said to her. "My dad told me the story about how he once fell in the lake then cried when his suit got wet. He was like eight." _

"_Sounds like Kip." AJ smirked. _

"_Do you miss him?" Punk asked. _

"_No. Tonight is the first night I even thought of him." She said to him. _

"_Are you mad at him?" Punk asked. _

"_A little." She admitted. _

"_Good." Punk said standing up._

_"What?" she asked. _

"_Get up." Punk encouraged. "You should always work out when you're angry. Get that frustration out." _

"_Seriously?" She asked standing up slowly. _

"_Let's go." He said holding his hands up for her. _

Punk was backstage at Raw in catering as her remembered that time with AJ. That was the last 'innocent' time he had spent with her. He wished he could get her out of her mind right now and wasn't sure why she was consuming all over again. He was almost embarrassed when he remembered how obsessed he was with the 19 year old girl he met over the summer.

"Hey." Amy greeted walking into his private locker room.

"What's up?" Punk asked with a head nod and went back to looking at his phone.

"Something crawl up your ass?" Amy asked with a laugh sitting on the couch next to him.

"Nope." Punk said simply. "I thought you'd be busy with your coaching gig."

"That doesn't really start until next week." Amy shrugged. She wanted so badly to tell Punk AJ was in the company but she also wanted to keep her word to her. A few hints wouldn't hurt. "You know what I was thinking about?"

"How dating Adam is the worst decision of your life?" Punk asked with a laugh referring to Amy's retired boyfriend Edge.

"No." Amy said to him. "But you can be nicer to him."

"I am." Punk defended. "So seriously, what's been on your mind?"

"The country club." Amy said to him and Punk's head snapped up. "The last summer actually, you remember AJ?"

"Why would you bring her up?" Punk asked seriously. "Why the fuck would you bring her up out of nowhere?"

"Woah calm down." Amy laughed. "What's your problem?"

"Sorry." He said quickly. "It's just I thought I saw her leaving the performance center last week and haven't been able to get her out of my head."

"So you do remember her." Amy smiled.

"Are you kidding?" Punk asked her annoyed. "Why were you thinking about her?"

"One of the new girls look like her maybe that's why you thought you saw her." Amy shrugged.

"Yea I guess." Punk mumbled.

"Obviously you don't keep in touch with her." Amy noted.

"You remember what happened when I went to New York. That was the last time I saw her." Punk reminded her.

"You used to stalk her social media." Amy pointed out.

"Not my proudest moments but she deactived a few years ago." Punk said to her. "She's probably a big actress on Broadway or something."

"Imagine if she kept up with wrestling." Amy suggested innocently.

"No." Punk said shaking his head. "She was better than this."

"Don't be like that." Amy sighed.

"It's true. You should know better than anyone how prison like this place could be." Punk noted. "I wouldn't want to see her go through what you did."

"Being a woman back here isn't easy but I think she would-" Amy started.

"I really don't want to talk about her anymore." Punk said abruptly standing up. "I'm done with discussing AJ. I don't want to hear her name ever again."

"Fine." Amy said to him.

* * *

><p>"<em>I was really good?" AJ asked as Punk followed her into the shed that housed the wrestling ring and where Punk slept at night.<em>

"_You were amazing." Punk laughed. "Tonight was fucking awesome."_

_"I didn't even hit her." AJ frowned. _

"_No you didn't and you got your ass kicked but you took it like a pro and more importantly you looked like a pro." Punk said proudly and reached into his pocket and pulled out the cash he was given. "This is your cut." he said giving her exactly half. _

"_Oh no give that to Amy." AJ said not accepting the money. "I don't need it." _

"_Take it." Punk insisted. _

"_I only stepped in because you guys needed the money." AJ said to him. "I had a great time but I don't want the money. Thanks though."_

_"You are something else." Punk smirked putting the money on the small table. _

"_I'm too wired to sleep." she exclaimed excitedly. "There were so many people there! I didn't even care that they booed me and one guy slapped my ass on the way out." _

"_Don't let anyone touch you." Punk instructed. _

"_It was just the entire vibe was like nothing I had ever been part of before!" AJ said to him. "Can you teach me more?" _

"_Sure." He agreed without hesitation. "There's a few more shows over the next few weeks and Amy's ankle is broken so she won't be-"_

_"I'll do it!" AJ offered and he laughed. _

"_We'll have to practice a lot more because even though you seemed to enjoy getting your butt kicked, kicking ass is a lot more fun." Punk said to her. _

"_I can see why you and Amy love this." AJ said. "It's like acting but it's live and more artistic."_

_"Artistic?" Punk laughed. _

"_Acting does play a part in it." AJ pointed out. _

"_Yes and if they gave Oscars to wrestlers you would have won one tonight." Punk teased. _

"_You would have gotten one too." AJ said to him. "Best supporting actor."_

_"Supporting?" Punk scoffed. _

"_I out shined you." She teased. _

"_Well it is hard to compete with a very pretty woman." Punk said to her. _

"_You think I looked pretty?" She frowned._

_"Are you insulted?" he laughed. _

"_I wanted to look bad ass." she said hopping into the ring and getting into it. _

"_Well your little jean shorts were bad ass, your pokemon t-shirt made you look cute so the mix is pretty." he said to her. _

"_Whatever." She scoffed. "Get in the ring with me." _

"_Aren't you the least bit tired?" he asked climbing through the middle rope. _

"_No I want more." She said to him as she bounced on her feet. "I want to be great." _

"_You'll be good." He assured her. _

"_I said great." She corrected. "The best in the world."_

_"Are you drunk?" He asked with a laugh._

"_I don't drink." She said simply. "I'm just happy."_

"_Calling yourself the best in the world is a little asshole-ish, no?" Punk asked her. _

"_That's my character." AJ said dramatically. _

"_Asshole?" He asked her. "I thought that was my gimmick?" _

"_No that's just your personality not your character." She teased. _

"_Ouch." He teased with a grin placing his hand over his heart. _

"_I'm kidding." She assured him still bouncing around the ring. _

"_Are you going to strike me or what?" he asked her amused as his eyes followed her around the ring. _

"_I want to keep the element of surprise on my side." AJ said to him giggling. _

"_You won't surprise me." He said not moving from the center of the ring as she circled him. _

"_Oh yea?" she asked and went to jump on his back but he turned quickly and she ended up jumping into his arms. _

"_You can't surprise me." He remarked smugly as she wrapped her legs around his waist snugly. _

"_I think I could." She said with a smile. _

_He leaned in first and she didn't back away. Their lips were all over each other in a matter of seconds. The kiss was like nothing either had before. AJ wasn't used to kissing such an experienced older man and Punk wasn't used to the innocent and boarder line shy kisses AJ gave him in return. Her hands moved to cup his face as his tongue slipped into her mouth and he began to lose balance and walked them to the corner of the ring. AJ's back against the turnbuckle kept them both standing but he wanted out of the ring and into the bed with her. His senses kicked in and he pulled away and she dropped from his body. _

"_AJ-" He started as she climbed out of the ring. He watched with his hands on his hips as she walked over to his bed and pulled her shirt up over her head and sat on his bed. "This isn't a good idea." he warned her but she stood up again and instead of putting her shirt on she tugged her shorts down. "A really bad one." he choked out as he swallowed the lump in his throat. She sat back on the bed and he climbed out of the ring finally. _

_He walked over to the bed and watched as she now laid down and he removed his t-shirt and climbed over her body. He looked down at her excited eyes and knew this was wrong. Sure he slept with a lot of members at the club but AJ just seemed so young, but in reality she was a grown woman and he had never kicked a woman out of his bed before it's just that this felt different and he wasn't sure it was good different. _

_AJ's hands ran over his colorful chest and he leaned down to kiss her again. Punk's body crashed against hers and her legs wrapped around his waist and rubbed herself against him. Punk knew he couldn't stop now so he would worry about the consequences tomorrow, tonight she was his. He groaned about five minutes into the kiss as she continued to rub herself into his now hard member. She may have been young but she knew what she was doing. Punk's arm reached to the bottom of the bed where pushed underneath was a box of condoms which he did without breaking the kiss. _

"_Touch me." She whispered pulling away from the kiss. _

_He still seemed hesitant and she pulled the condom from her hand and placed it into her bra. She wasn't this sweet little innocent girl he thought she was. He would have laughed at her antics if he wasn't so aroused and afraid of actually breaking through his jeans. He didn't touch her though and kissed the corner of her mouth. His mouth slipped and he kissed down on her neck and moved over the top of her breast. He used his hand to tug her bra cup down and placed his mouth over her nipple. She sighed happily and ran her fingers through his hair. _

"_Like this?" he asked looking up at her then stuck his tongue out again. _

"_Just like that." she said to him. _

_After stimulating her breast he moved on to the next while discarding of her bra for good, well at least for the evening. He grabbed the condom and tugged his jeans and boxers off. AJ pushed him so he was sitting and she moved into his lap and kissed him feverishly and stroked him before he could put the condom on. She was the sweetest thing to ever had touched him. He placed his hand over hers and forced it off of himself knowing he was too close to be teased any further. He slipped the condom on and saw AJ was back laying on the bed but on her stomach. _

"_Oh god." Punk groaned licking his lips and lifting her hips so she was on her knees. "You are not the innocent little prude I thought you were."_

_"Disappointed?" she asked looking from behind. _

"_Do I feel disappointed?" he asked poking against her and she smiled. He pulled her panties down and she kicked them off. _

_AJ watched as he licked his fingers and teased her folds that were already so wet for him before slipping inside of her. AJ's knees dropped and Punk used his hands to hold himself up as he hovered over her body but he didn't do much. AJ used her hips and lifted her rear into him. He pushed her hair to the side so he could see the side of her face as they connected. She was moaning so loud as she rapidly moved up and down using the strength of her lower body. Punk had never been with a woman who was so confident in herself and didn't need him to take charge. _

_As much as he was enjoying this he didn't want her to have all the fun. Five minutes in he dropped his full weight onto her and kissed her as he slid out of her. He rolled her onto her back and slipped inside of her again. They wrapped their arms around each other and he buried his face into her neck and hair as he thrust inside of her. Her legs were spread as far as she could go as he hit her g-spot beautifully. _

"_Ugh." She constantly groaned. _

_Punk's mouth moved over her earlobe and he sucked on it gently as he continued to move as he was sweet and tender with his movements inside of her. Her nails were now digging into his neck as she felt her eyes tear from the pleasure he was giving her. She knew he would be good but she wasn't expecting it to be this amazing. She wanted this to last forever, longer than the ten minutes at least and tried to keep her orgasm at bay for as long as possible but she couldn't control it. _

_AJ let out a pleasurable scream as she experienced the most pleasurable orgasm of her life. She wrapped her legs tightly around him now as he continued to move inside of her pushing for his own release. A few more thrusts he came and she just held him tighter. _

"_Oh fuck." he groaned into her ear. _

"_Good 'oh fuck' or bad 'oh fuck'?" she asked almost fearfully. _

"_Oh it was good." He smirked sticking his head up so he could look down at her. "I just don't know what I got myself into." _

"_It's going to be a long summer." AJ pointed out. _

"_I fucking hope so." he said seriously then leaned down to kiss her again. _

AJ shook her head and jumped out of her bed as she tried to forget the best night of her sexual life. Punk wasn't her first and he wasn't the last but he was the absolute best. She knew it wasn't because he was so experienced but because they connected on a level she could describe. She knew he was not only her first love but probably the love of her life but did she know it all the way back then? The more she thought about it the more she realized she knew from the moment she laid eyes on him that he was the one. But of course him feeling the same might not have been the case. Regardless to how it ended that summer was amazing. It had its ups and downs, they fought like animals but made up like animals as well, that first night together was just the beginning...

* * *

><p><strong>AN 2- The summer is only just starting...**


	3. Ghost

**Ghost**

* * *

><p>Two weeks later AJ had finally made it. She knew no matter how the competition went she would leave her mark and this was only the beginning. She was backstage at Raw for the first time and they would be filming their first episode of NXT.<p>

"April?" the bleached blonde Dolph Ziggler questioned as he approached her.

"That's me." AJ smiled sticking her hand out.

"I wanted to introduce myself." Dolph smiled.

"No need. I know exactly who you are." She said to him.

"Well did you know that I'm your coach?" Dolph asked and her eyes lit up.

"No way!" She cheered. "I won't let you down."  
>"I have a feeling you won't." He smirked. "I've heard great things about you. I'm actually old buddies with Jay."<p>

"Oh." AJ forced out with the bravest smile she could muster.

"He said you're amazing so I'm taking his word for it." Dolph smirked.

"Yea." AJ said casually.

"I'll see you out there." Dolph said to her.

"Yea ok." AJ said to him.

"So what was that about?" Amy asked coming up behind AJ.

"He was just introducing himself." AJ said to her. "He's going to be my coach."

"You're lucky." Amy said to her. "But I meant what was with your reaction to him mentioning your ex." she clarified.

"It was nothing." She said walking over to the catering table and grabbing a bottle of water.

"We used to be pretty good friends." Amy reminded her. "I can't help but feel like you're mad at me for something."

"I'm not." AJ lied and put on a smile. "I just don't like talking about my ex."

"You can talk to me." Amy assured her. "Remember when you stumbled upon our wrestling secret at the club? You told me that I could trust you and I did."

"I know." AJ said to her. "I just don't want to talk about it."

"What about Punk?" Amy asked her.

"Is he here?" She asked nervously and looked around.

"Not yet but he will be." Amy said to her. "He's going to see you eventually."

"I'll worry about that when eventually happens." AJ shrugged sipping her water.

"It's not fair to blindside him like this." Amy argued.

"Punk once told me life isn't fair." AJ said simply.

"He's Punk now?" Amy laughed. "You were the only person who was allowed to call him Phil." she remembered.

"I'm sure you did." AJ said surprising her. "I have to get ready, I'll see you later." She then brushed Amy leaving her shocked.

* * *

><p><em>Punk and AJ were practicing in all of his free time and sleeping together most nights. Two weeks in and half the summer was already over but neither were even thinking about the end. They were enjoying the forbidden romance and wrestling gigs. <em>

_AJ was laying out by the pool reading a comic when she realized something was blocking her sun. She looked up and smirked when she saw Punk standing over her and looked back down at her comic. _

"_Can I help you?" she asked keeping her eyes in her reading material. _

"_No. I was thinking I could help you though." He said to her. _

"_You want to sneak off to your room?" She asked intrigued._

"_I was going to say you're burning." He said passing her sunscreen. _

"_Nah, I'm good." she said going back to reading._

"_You won't be comfortable at night with someone rubbing up against you while you're all burnt." He noted. _

"_I don't burn." She said but took the sunscreen. "Want to put it on me?"_

_"I'd love to put it on you." He whispered. "But I'll resist the urge to keep my job." _

"_Your loss." She shrugged. _

"_Are you coming by tonight?" He asked her. _

"_Of course." She said looking up at him. _

"_There's my girl!" a voice boomed and AJ's face dropped. _

"_Kip?" AJ asked. _

"_I'm here for the weekend." He announced walking over to her and giving her a kiss on the cheek. When she looked up Punk was gone and Kip was left standing there. "I've missed you."_

_"It's nice of you to spend time with your family but you won't be spending anytime with me." AJ said to him. _

"_We're all having dinner together tonight." Kip informed her and AJ's face fell again. "You know your parents love me, not as much as you do."_

"_I don't love you." AJ said to him and stood up and walked away. _

_AJ attended dinner with Kip, his parents and her own and it was awful. His mother insisted AJ sit next to him and she spent most of the night battling his wandering hands and trying to remain civil. The worst part was that everyone saw her with him including Punk. After the last two weeks with Punk she couldn't remember what she saw in Kip at all. _

"_So April how is Juilliard?" Kip's mother Rebecca asked. _

"_It's great." She said with little enthusiasm. _

"_You don't sound too pleased." AJ's own mother noted. _

"_I don't know if I'm having a change of heart." She admitted. _

"_What?" Robert asked astonished. "You didn't mention this to us?"_

_"We can discuss it later." Janet said looking at Robert. _

"_I'm transferring to NYU." Kip announced. "I thought I could crash at your place until I get set up."_

_"No." AJ scoffed. _

"_April." Janet scolded. _

"_I don't entirely agree with a boy shacking up with my daughter." Robert added lightly. _

"_Of course." Kip's father agreed. "Where are your manners?" he asked Kip. _

"_I'm just real excited." Kip said happily. "I kind of lost my last year and I finally feel like I'm the right place." _

"_That's wonderful." Janet smiled. _

"_Yea you went MIA for a while." AJ added a little coldly. _

"_I know I missed some important things." Kip said to her. "I'm here now."_

_"I don't know if I'm staying in New York." AJ announced. _

"_Where is this coming from?" Janet asked dropping her fork. _

"_I don't know." AJ admitted. "I just need a change." _

"_A change?" Robert questioned. "You worked so hard to get into that school."_

_"I know it's just I'm conflicted." AJ sighed. _

"_What would you like to do?" Janet asked her daughter with a sad smile seeing the confusion written all over her face. _

"_I don't know." She admitted. _

"_Don't be stupid." Kip said to her. "There's no better school than Juilliard for the arts." _

"_Don't call me stupid." AJ snapped. _

"_He wasn't." Robert assured her. _

"_Stop defending him!" AJ yelled. "And I"m not stupid. Anything I choose to do I know I'll succeed at." _

"_I don't blame you April." Kip's mother added sweetly. "Acting is very difficult."_

_"If I wanted to pursue it I'd be the best." AJ told her confidently. _

"_It's just it's a risky venture." Kip's father added. "Maybe something more solid would be a better a idea."_

_"I think April would be a wonderful actress." Janet defended. _

"_I'm sure she would it's just-" Kip's mother stopped herself and smiled. "Never mind."_

_"No continue." Janet challenged with a smile. _

"_It's just how many Hispanic actresses are out there?" Kip's mother asked and Janet's mouth dropped. "There are some but they aren't nearly as successful as-"_

_"Don't you dare finish that." Janet hissed._

"_Mom." AJ whispered. "It's ok." _

"_It's not ok." Janet argued. "My daughter could do anything she wants and be anything she wants. April is Hispanic and she's beautiful and talented and smart and nothing will hold her back." _

"_I didn't mean to offend her or you for that matter." Kip's mother insisted. _

"_It was very offensive." Robert said to them. _

"_Come on Robert." Kip's father chuckled. _

_Before AJ knew it both parents were shouting and the employees and club owner rushed over to try to calm the situation. AJ slipped out not wanting to be a part of the scene but smiled to herself knowing her parents truly supported and believed in her. She headed across the grounds and walked into Punk's cabana. _

"_Hey." AJ greeted but Punk's back was to her as he was sitting up on his bed. "Phil?" she asked walking further inside and he turned his head. _

"_I thought you were at dinner." he noted and she moved onto the bed behind him and looked over his shoulder and saw he had a weight in his hand. She rested her chin on his shoulder and watched what he was doing. _

"_It's over." She said simply._

"_You shouldn't be here." he said curling his arm. _

"_Why?" She frowned. _

"_Come on AJ." He sighed dropping the weight. "Your boyfriend is back."_

_"You're jealous." She laughed. _

"_I'm no jealous." He said in a warning voice standing up. _

"_Yes you are." She laughed. "Thank you for making me laugh I needed it." _

"_Go back with Kip." He said to her and she rolled her eyes and took her light jacket off. _

"_I told you that was over with him." AJ said to him._

"_You told me a few weeks ago that men and women can't be just friends." He reminded her. _

"_Kip isn't my friend." AJ said to him with a weak smile. _

"_Look, what we're doing is stupid." He said sitting back on the bed. "The summer will end and it will be over." _

"_Why?" she asked him. "We're both adults." _

"_I live in Chicago and you live in New York." he pointed out. _

"_I think I'm scaring you." She smirked. _

"_No." he scoffed. _

"_Yes." She smiled wide. "I think you like me." she teased. _

"_Barely." He mumbled under his breath. "I tolerate you because you're helping Amy out by filling in for her that's all." _

"_I think you like spending time with me and you're afraid of getting hurt." She teased. "That's really sweet." _

"_I never fucking said that!" He yelled. _

"_Can't we worry about the end of the summer at the end of the summer?" She asked him. "And let's just enjoy our time together now."_

_"You should go back to your dinner with your parents and future in-laws." Punk said to her and she rolled her eyes. "That's the kind of life you deserve."_

_"A life with a man who would never put me first?" She asked him. "Or in-laws who think I'll be limited in my career because I look more like their help."_

_"They didn't say that." Punk snorted but she glared at him. "Did they?"_

_"My mom almost hit his mom at dinner." she smirked sitting comfortably next to him._

"_They're idiots." He said to her. _

"_Their comments didn't bother me as much as it bothered my parents." She shrugged. "I'm sure Kip's parents don't want him marrying a Puerto-Rican woman anyway. Not that I would marry him anyway. You have no reason to be jealous." _

"_I'm not jealous." He hissed. _

"_You were." She smirked. "It's ok. I know the feeling."_

_"I'm not sleeping with Amy and I never have." He groaned annoyed that this was mentioned again._

"_Sure." AJ remarked sarcastically. _

"_I don't have any reason to lie to you." Punk pointed out. _

"_I don't want to talk about this stuff anymore." She sighed. "I spent the entire night keeping Kip's hands off of me." she said moving to straddle him. _

"_He was touching you?" Punk asked casually. _

"_He was trying." she said wrapping her arms loosely around his neck. "Jealous?"_

_He glared at her as she slowly smiled and leaned in to kiss him..._

* * *

><p>Punk was running late when he arrived to arena. He had his headphones on and his bag slung over his shoulder. He walked right by catering and glanced in before walking further. When he glanced into the room he swear he saw her again. He stopped walking and froze. There was no way he thought to himself as he walked back and peered inside and sure enough she wasn't there. Now he thought he was going crazy.<p>

"Something wrong?" Kofi asked coming up behind him.

"Just in my head." He mumbled and walked to his locker room.

"Seriously you've been so spaced out these last few weeks." Kofi said following him into his locker room.

"I thought I saw that woman again." Punk admitted dropping his bag to the floor and pulling off his headphones.

"The girl from the country club?" Kofi asked and he nodded. "You must have really dug her."

"I did at the time." Punk admitted. "Then Amy mentioned her to me not too long ago too. It's like I can't fucking escape her."

"Did you two end badly?" Kofi questioned. "Did she cheat on you or something?"

"No I ended it." Punk told him. "But I could have done it better."

"So you feel guilty." Kofi pointed out.

"No." Punk said simply. "I did what was best for her. She was studying at Juilliard." he told him.

"She must have been smart." Kofi said to him.

"She was." Punk had to admit with a small smile. "Talented too. She wanted to be an actress."

"Did she ever make it?" Kofi asked.

"I really don't know what happened to her." Punk admitted.

"You should look her up. Obviously you're thinking about her for a reason." Kofi said to him.

"Nah. She probably doesn't remember me." Punk said to him.

"She sounds pretty special to you." Kofi said to him. "I'm sure you were just as special."

"I'm sure if she does remember me she hates me." Punk said to him.

"Why did you break it off with her?" Kofi asked him.

"It really was for her own good. I didn't want her to give up her life for mine." Punk said to him. "She was the most loyal woman I had ever met but she was so young."

"Please tell me she was legal." Kofi cringed.

"Of course she was." Punk said annoyed. "I traveled like crazy after that summer and that wasn't fair to her. I'm sure she met someone else and probably has a family."

"Sounds like you're still hung up on her." Kofi said turning on his TV.

"It was seven years ago." Punk snorted.

"Doesn't mean you don't still have feelings for her." Kofi said to him.

"Turn that shit off." Punk groaned gesturing to the TV.

"The new NXT Diva show is starting tonight." Kofi said to him.

"I know that's why I said turn that shit off because that's what it is." Punk said opening up his bag.

"There are some cute ones. There's a whole pack of women you haven't slept with yet." Kofi teased.

"Funny." Punk remarked sarcastically. "I'm going to take a shower." he said walking into the bathroom just missing AJ's introduction.

* * *

><p><em>Sunday night AJ was sitting ringside with a big grin on her face as she watched the guys wrestle. This was her favorite past time now. <em>

"_I know you." A man said walking over to her. "You wrestled last weekend."_

_"I don't know if you could really call it wrestling." AJ shrugged. "I pretty much threw myself on the mat."_

_"You're very dramatic." the man noted. "How do I get you to be my valet?"_

_"Valet?" AJ asked confused._

_"Do you know anything about wrestling?" the man laughed. "When you get in that ring and do nothing it seems like that's whats your trying to do but now that I'm talking to you I'm starting to think you're just a stand-in for Amy."_

_"I am." AJ admitted. "But I'm practicing everyday and I really want to learn."_

_"I can teach you." The man said to her. "I'm Reid Rose."_

_"That's not your real name." AJ scoffed. _

"_We don't use our real names." Reid smirked. _

"_I do." AJ told him proudly then looked towards the ring as Punk entered it. She shot him a big smile as the bell was rung. _

"_Sweetheart." the man said gently cupping her chin so she would look at him. "I want you to work with me." _

"_I work with Punk." AJ reminded him. _

"_No you fill in for him. I want you with me." Reid said to her but she turned her head to look back at the match. "I'm going to be signed in a few months." he said again forcing her to look at him. "I could use a pretty lady on my arm."_

_"I'm not arm candy Mr. Rose." AJ informed him. _

"_You've got spunk." Reid smirked. "I like that. That's what women do in our business. You seem to want to learn and be a part of it."_

_"I do." AJ admitted for the first time out loud to this stranger. _

"_If you work with me I'll work with you." Reid smiled. "Let's talk about this outside." he said standing up._

_"I have nothing to say to you." AJ said to him. _

"_Everything ok?" Amy asked hopping over on her crutch. "Are you bothering her Reid?"_

_"No I just want to make her an offer." Reid defended._

_"Yea, no." Amy said with a laugh. "She's with us. We'd never let a slime ball like you touch her."_

_"This is business Amy." Reid smirked. "And I don't recall you thinking I was such a slime ball when we were working together."_

_"You were." Amy informed him. "I just didn't realize it until Punk showed me the way." _

"_You act like he's some sort of god." Reid scoffed. _

"_You're so jealous of him." Amy laughed. "That's why you scope out his matches and that's why you're trying to lure his new partner away." _

"_She's a bitter former partner." Reid said to AJ and grabbed her arm and forced her up. "Like I said talking in private will be better." _

"_I don't want-" She started but out of the corner of her eye Punk came flying out of the ring and dove into Reid. _

"_What the fuck?" Reid hissed falling into the chairs._

_"What are you doing here?" Punk asked out of breath. _

"_Punk the match." Amy whispered._

_"Fuck the match." Punk snapped. "Don't come around here anymore." he warned him. _

"_Phil." AJ whispered now._

_"This is why I didn't want you around." Punk said to her and her heart sank. "You can't handle this business you don't know how to say 'no' or even read warning signs!" he yelled as the bell was rung and he was counted out. "And you just fucked up my match. Go home." he then walked off._

* * *

><p>Punk was by the curtain holding his belt getting ready to open Raw. He was bouncing on the balls of his feet to hype himself up while music blasted through his headphones. He saw a bunch of girls from NXT he presumed, walk backstage. He barely looked at any until the last one came through the curtain with Dolph's arm slung around her shoulders and now he was sure it was her. He looked at her as if she was ghost and this time she caught his eyes and knew he remembered her. She didn't say a thing and looked ahead as Dolph talked in her ear.<p>

"You're up." Michael Hayes told Punk who was walking towards the group of new Divas.

"I-" Punk started wanting to catch her before she disappeared again.

"That's your music playing." Michael reminded him and pushed him towards the curtain. He looked back again and it was definitely _his_ AJ.

* * *

><p>"<em>How dare you!" AJ yelled as Punk cleaned up.<em>

_"How dare I?" Punk asked throwing the chair he was about to fold. "How fucking dare you! You mingle with my enemies now?"_

_"How was I supposed to know?" AJ asked. "You humiliated me!"_

_"You humiliated me!" He argued back. "You fucked up my match!"_

_"You screamed at me for no reason in front of everyone!" She yelled. _

"_I told you to get out of here." He hissed getting in her face. _

"_Why are you so mad at me?" she asked him. "What did I do to you? Why are you making me feel so bad?"_

"_Because you don't belong here." He repeated slowly and coldly. "You don't have to be around these people and you shouldn't be. I blame myself." He said to her. "I shouldn't have let you get so involved in this."_

_"What's wrong with these people?" AJ asked him._

"_That man sitting next to you tonight used to sexually harass Amy." Punk informed her. "One of his former valet's accused him of rape. I don't want people like that around you, you're better than that!"_

_"Why do you keep saying that?" AJ demanded. "Because my family has money?"_

_"No because you are a smart and beautiful woman and you don't belong in sheds and you shouldn't have to put on little clothing to entertain a few pervy men in a crowd!" he yelled. _

"_A lot of women wrestle." She defended. "You told me women wrestlers are sexy!"_

_"Yes because that's what they're supposed to be. Sex objects." He said to her. _

"_And I'm not sexy?" She asked him. _

"_You are and you know it." He stated coldly. "You shouldn't have to be. You can do anything you want and be with anyone you want. Want more for yourself!"_

_"I want you!" She yelled out and his face dropped. "Why are you making it so difficult for me?" he didn't respond and she just shook her head. "Why are you so hell bent on hurting me?" She asked and he saw a tear fall from her eye and he wanted to die right then and there. "I just want you."_

_"And I want better for you." he said quietly. _

"_It's just a summer." she reminded him. "But I don't want to see you screw up your matches and everything you've worked for either. Thank you for everything these last four weeks have been great." She forced out brushing the tears off of her cheek and turning around and rushing to the door. _

_The minute her hand grabbed the knob he placed his much larger hand over hers and his chest was pressed to her back. _

"_I thought you wanted me gone?" She asked him._

_"I don't know what the hell I want." He admitted. "It's just a summer." it sounded more like he was trying to convince himself that AJ's words were true. _

"_Just a summer." She whispered. "Four more weeks. I'd like to spend them wrestling and hanging out with you but clearly you don't want me around." _

"_I want you around." he whispered dropping his lips to the top of her head and kissing the top of it. _

"_Don't ever talk to me like that again." she practically begged still looking towards the door. "You're not Kip. You believe in me and I know you do."_

_"I do." he admitted. "I'm sorry."_

_She turned around but his body was still pressed against hers. _

"_I didn't mean to make you cry but you're making me nuts." he confided. "I want you around but I don't want you around some of these people." _

"_Just tell me and I'll go. I won't cause a scene or mess you up." She said to him. "This is your life I'm intruding on."_

"_I like you intruding." He smirked causing her to give him a weak smile. "Smile for me." he encouraged. She grabbed onto his shoulders and lifted herself up and he took her into his arms as she wrapped her arms and legs around him. He pressed her further against the door and kissed her..._

_AJ came in through the backdoor of the cabana close to five in the morning and saw her father sitting up in the kitchen with a hot cop of coffee with the lights off. _

"_I've been waiting for you." Robert said looking at AJ who couldn't believe she got caught. "I think we need to talk." _

* * *

><p>The minute Punk was done with his promo he rushed backstage and saw Amy in catering.<p>

"Why didn't you tell me?" Punk demanded.

"You saw her." Amy noted.

"You saw her?" Punk asked with a bitter laugh. "You fucking lied to me!"

"She didn't want me to tell you." Amy said following him as he stormed out of catering. "What are you doing?"

"Going to find her." Punk said heading towards the Diva's locker room.

"The girls are all gone they're filming stuff in studio." Amy said and he turned to look at her.

"Why wouldn't you give me a heads up?" Punk hissed.

"I already told you she asked me not to tell you. She didn't even think you'd remember her." Amy defended and Punk gave her a disbelieving look.

"She thought I would forget her? She knows that bullshit." Punk said to her. "And you asked me about her. What is she even doing here?"

"She's amazing." Amy told him and he laughed. "I'm not kidding. You know she was good."

"I remember and she was good but she didn't train enough to get into this." Punk laughed.

"Are you dumb?" Amy laughed. "She went to wrestling school!"

"Wrestling school?" Punk scoffed.

"You made her fall in love with wrestling." Amy reminded him. "She dropped out of Juilliard and went to wrestling school. She's been on the independent circuit."

"Why would she drop out of that school?" Punk hissed.

"She's amazing Punk." Amy smiled proudly. "You should look up some of her matches online. The company is already very interested in her. She's a favorite to win."

"Why didn't she tell me?" Punk asked. "And don't give me that shit that I wouldn't remember her."

"Maybe she didn't know how to reach you." Amy suggested. "I think it's all weird but she doesn't even seem to want to talk to me. I understand her being mad at you but not at me."

"Yea." Punk mumbled under his breath.

"Are you going to talk to her?" Amy asked him.

"Not tonight obviously." Punk said to her. "I don't know what the fuck I'm going to do."

"What's the big deal?" Amy asked him.

"You're right." Punk said to her. "Fuck her and this whole thing." he said coldly and Amy knew she struck a nerve. "She doesn't want to talk to me? Fine. Tell her I said good fucking luck making it here with me not on her side." he then stormed off.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: AJ caught by her dad, Punk finding AJ and what the hell went down in New York? Stay tuned ;)**


	4. Mean Something

**Mean Something**

* * *

><p>"<em>Is this how you wrestle?" AJ teased.<em>

_Punk had AJ's back pressed to the front of his body and she was in a gentle headlock. _

"_Yes AJ." He said to her. _

"_I'm too short for this." she frowned. _

"_Being small is your greatest advantage." He assured her and released her. "Put me in a head lock._

"_I can't reach you from behind." She pointed out. _

"_So bend me over and hold me sideways." He ordered which she did. _

"_Like this?" She asked. _

"_Yes." He choked out. "You don't really have to choke me." _

"_Yes I do." She grinned. "How would you get out of this?" _

"_Depends on who I'm wrestling." He noted and placed his hand between her thighs and cupped her sex. _

"_Oh!" she shouted out and he smirked as she loosened his grip and he continued to massage her. "You do this with all the men?" _

"_Nah, just you." He said to her until she fully released him. _

"_We're never going to practice if you keep doing things like this." She sighed as he stood tall but kept his hand where it was and kept her pressed to his body. He leaned down and just as he was about to kiss her she spoke. "My dad wants you to come to dinner." _

"_What?" he asked with a laugh._

"_I'm serious." She said and he took his hand off of her._

_"You told him you've been hanging around me?" He asked her slowly. _

"_Yea. So what?" She asked._

_"AJ I can get fired." He reminded her. "My dad could get fired-"_

_"My dad doesn't want you fired he wants you to come to dinner." She said to him. _

"_Why would you tell him you've been with me?" He asked her. _

"_He caught me coming in late last night and asked where I was." She shrugged._

"_And you just told him?" Punk asked stunned. _

"_Of course. I don't lie to my parents." She said simply._

"_You told him you were with me in my bed?" he asked slowly still in shock. _

"_I didn't use those words." She smirked. "I said you had been keeping me company and I really liked spending time with you. He's glad I was with you and not Kip."_

_"AJ I'm not going to dinner with your family." He said to her. "This isn't what you think it is."_

_"I know this isn't serious but-" She started. _

"_But nothing." he said cutting her off. "I could get in a lot of trouble for sitting down and having dinner with your family."_

_"He knows that. That's why he said to come to the cabana and he'll cook." She said to him and he just looked up at the ceiling. "I thought you liked my parents."_

_"I do. I like your entire family. I just don't want to give them the wrong idea." He said to her. _

"_We're friends aren't we?" She asked him._

_"Yea." he sighed. _

"_So have dinner with my parents. They want to thank you for keeping me company and sane during this summer." She said to him. _

"_I can't, at least not tonight." Punk said quickly. "I have plans."_

_"Oh." She said to him. "I'm not invited?"_

_"No." He chuckled walking over to the ring and grabbing his bottle of water. _

"_Why not?" She asked folding her arms. _

"_I'm going out with the guys." He said to her._

_"The guys?" she asked. _

"_You know everyone that works here." He smirked. "We're all heading to that stupid country bar across town."_

_"I thought you didn't drink." She pointed out. _

"_I don't drink so I drive." He said to her. _

"_I could keep you company." She offered. _

"_No that's ok." he smirked and her heart fell. _

"_Are you embarrassed by me?" She asked him. _

"_Am I embarrassed to be seen with a hot, rich younger woman?" he asked teasingly tapping his chin. _

"_You seem to be." She said to him. "You never want me around your friends."_

_"They're really not my friends." He said to her. "I told you I'm just driving and besides you're not old enough to get into the bar."_

_"I could get in." She scoffed. "But that's fine." She said brushing it off. "I won't go where I'm not wanted."_

_"A sweet little thing like you hanging around a rowdy place like that won't end well." Punk said to her._

_"Do you think I'm some helpless little girl?" She asked him. "Need I remind you I live on my own in New York City?"_

_"I bet you live in a nice fancy building with a doorman." He smirked. _

"_So what if I do?" She asked annoyed folding his arms. _

"_You should." He said cupping her face. "You deserve the best of the best and your dad is good enough to make sure you get it. I don't think he'd be very fond of you sneaking into a crowded bar."_

_"It's fine. I'll make plans for tonight." She said to him._

_"Oh really?" He asked amused. _

"_Yea. I have other friends here." She informed him and he laughed. _

"_You hate every other guest here." He reminded her._

_"I've made a lot of friends here." She said turning her back to him and he wrapped his arms around her. _

"_So go have fun tonight." He said kissing her cheek. _

"_Don't worry I'll have a blast." She said not reacting to his kisses to the side of her face. "Are you going to have dinner with my parents tomorrow night?" _

"_AJ it makes it sound so...I don't know." He sighed. "Can we talk about it later?" _

"_Fine." She said turning around to face him and let him kiss her..._

* * *

><p>AJ was leaving the performance center when Amy followed her out.<p>

"Hey wait up!" Amy yelled and AJ reluctantly stopped.

"Hey." AJ forced out.

"I've been trying to talk to you all day." Amy said to her.

"I've been busy." AJ said simply.

"Punk saw you." Amy told her.

"I saw him too." AJ said to her and Amy rolled her eyes.

"I think you should talk to him." Amy insisted. "He seemed really upset."

"Oh did he?" AJ smirked. "Did he happen to overreact? That would be out of character." She remarked sarcastically.

"What is going with you?" Amy asked her.

"If he wanted to talk to me he would know how to find me." AJ said to her. "He's always been embarrassed by me."

"No." Amy said quietly.

"You know it's true." AJ laughed bitterly. "He never would let me hang around you guys at the club, he didn't try after that summer."

"Why would he embarrassed?" Amy asked her.

"Because I'm not the type of woman who he's used to showing off." AJ said simply. "I wasn't poor like him and all of his friends-"

"I don't think he was embarrassed of you he was more embarrassed of himself." Amy said to her. "He never felt he was good enough for you. Just talk to him." she insisted.

"I have nothing to say to him." AJ said to her. "I'm done following him around and begging him for attention. All I had ever wanted from him was for him to fight for me. To want to be around me, to make the first move, to ask me out. I'm an adult now and I want make the same mistakes."

"Can we talk?" Amy asked grabbing onto her arm as she turned to get into her car.

"That's what we're doing." AJ said to her.

"You're mad at me." Amy noted. "I know you are and I want to get past this because you mean so much to Punk."

"I never meant anything to him." AJ said to her sadly then stepped into her car.

* * *

><p>"<em>I'm so glad you wanted to hang out tonight." Vinny said pulling into the parking lot of the bar. <em>

_Vinny was an employee at the club but most of the other guys didn't pay him any mind. He was a little nerdy and goofy and most of the other guys just bossed him around. AJ knew he would be her ticket into the bar that Punk didn't want her at. _

"_Yea this was a great idea." AJ said absentmindedly as she jumped out of the car. She was wearing a strapless short, tight white dress with strappy heels. She wanted to appear older so she got into the club. Her hair was long and wavy, makeup was subtle yet visible. _

"_I think you're a little over dressed." Vinny smirked getting out of the car as well and walking her to the door. _

"_I want to look 21." AJ whispered._

_"I thought you dressed that way so they'd let you in." Vinny laughed. "As long as you look like that the bouncers won't care how old you are." he assured her. _

_AJ had no problems as the bouncer winked at her and let her in. Vinny was stopped and carded but AJ didn't even wait for him. It was a big bar where there was enough room for dancing and plenty of tables. AJ saw Punk in a corner booth with some of the guys from the club but Amy and a few girls were there as well and now she was angry. He didn't owe her anything but the jealousy was there. _

"_He almost didn't let me in." Vinny laughed. "You want to get a table by Punk?" he asked her. _

"_No I want to dance." AJ said passing him her purse. _

"_I don't dance." Vinny smiled. _

"_That's fine. I can dance on my own. Can you order me a sparkling cider?" she asked sweetly._

_"What the hell is that?" Vinny mumbled to himself. "A sparkling what?" he asked walking away and AJ headed right to the dance floor. _

_Vinny walked over to the table and Punk looked up and laughed at him. _

"_Nice purse." Punk teased. _

"_Yea it's not really your color." Amy added with a laugh. _

"_This is AJ's." Vinny groaned. "She wants a sparkling something...what sparkles?"_

_"Did you say AJ?" Punk asked._

_"I thought you said she couldn't make it?" Amy asked looking at Punk. _

"_I didn't invite her." Punk snapped as his eyes wandered the bar looking for the troublesome nineteen year old. _

"_Why not?" Amy asked. "I thought you liked her?"_

_"I do like her. That's exactly why I didn't want her here." Punk hissed._

_"Well she came with me." Vinny stated proudly and Punk looked at him. _

"_So?" Punk asked. _

"_I'll look out for her." Vinny smiled and Punk had to laugh. "She wanted to hang out with me tonight." _

"_No she wanted to hang out with me tonight." Punk remarked smugly. "She wanted you for a ride." _

"_She can ride me anytime." Vinny laughed clearly trying to fit in but no one at the table laughed as Punk stood up. "I was kidding." He said nervously and Punk just nodded coldly. _

"_Where is she?" he practically hissed. _

"_She went to dance." Vinny said pointing to the crowded dance floor. _

"_I can give the guys a ride home." Amy said to him and he nodded. He snatched AJ's purse from Vinny and went in search of her. _

_Punk made it to the crowded dance floor but his eyes stopped when he saw a beautiful woman in a white dress. He shook his head to get back at the task at hand but he couldn't find her anywhere. He turned his head and saw the woman in white and tilted his head. Most people would think he was checking out the woman's ass but he actually recognized it. She turned in a man's arms and came face to face with Punk. _

"_Oh hey." AJ smiled. _

_Punk placed his hand on her arm and pulled her off of the dance floor. _

"_What are you doing?" AJ asked as he dragged her out the door. _

"_Taking you back to the club." Punk said pulling her towards his car. _

"_Get off of me!" She yelled pulling her arm away. _

"_I told you not to come here!" Punk yelled. "Why are you so fucking stubborn!"_

_"Vinny invited me!" AJ yelled back. _

"_Vinny wants to fuck you." Punk scoffed. "These people don't have true intentions."_

_"That's all you want from me." She pointed out. "You act like your my savior but you treat me the same way you warn me other people will treat me!"_

_"No." he said shaking his head._

_"Yes." She argued. "You don't want me around you or your friends? Fine! But don't stick your nose into my life like this anymore. We'll wrestle and that's it!"_

_"You wanted me to have this reaction." Punk said annoyed. "You wanted me to pull you out of there and fly into a jealous rage!"_

_"No I wanted you to invite me! I wanted you to want to be with me!" She yelled. "The summer is almost over and you're pushing me away!"_

_"Because it's going to hurt so fucking bad when it's over!" He yelled at her. "Do you think it's going to be easy when I go back to Chicago knowing you're in New York? I would love to have dinner with your parents because you have a great family, I'd love to take you out properly, I'd love to make plans with you for after the summer but that's never going to happen. I've already grown way too attached to you as it is." _

"_Can't we try?" She asked stepping closer to him. _

"_You're going to be in school and I'm going to be all over the country." He reminded her. "We'd never see each other and it would be worse for us. But I love having you in my life and I want to stay in touch with you and-" he stopped when he saw a tear fall from her eye. "Don't cry." he cringed. "I hate it when you do that." he begged but she continued to cry. "Alright, ok, just bring it in." He said pulling her against his chest. _

"_If this is all we have can you stop avoiding me for these last few weeks?" She sniffled. "I'll worry about the pain later." _

"_You're right." He agreed holding her against his chest. "I'm sorry I didn't invite you tonight. I thought about you all night."_

_"Did you really?" She asked skeptically looking up at him. _

"_Ask Amy." He said to her and she smiled. _

"_Will you have dinner with my parents?" She asked him._

_"Yea I'll have dinner with them." He promised and kissed the top of her head. _

* * *

><p>Punk was on his bus sitting on the couch peering out of the window as the rain hit it. He was now flooded with all of these memories of AJ that he wanted to escape so badly.<p>

"Dude come on." Kofi groaned. "Talk to her."

"What makes you think it's about AJ?" Punk asked him.

"I can tell when you're thinking about a woman." Kofi laughed. "I know you were shocked to see her Monday."

"That's an understatement." Punk mumbled. "I thought she'd do so good for herself."

"Clearly she is." Kofi said looking at his tablet. "You should see some of these matches she had."

"I don't want to." Punk said to her.

"She's damn good." Kofi whistled as he looked at one of her matches. "You taught her to wrestle?"

"A little bit." Punk said to him. "Apparently she went to wrestling school."

"Jay Lethal's wrestling school." Kofi told him and Punk scrunched up his face.

"Isn't that all guys?" Punk asked.

"Yup. According to your girls bio she was the only girl there." Kofi said to him. "She had a gimmick going with Lethal and wrestled with him."

"I hate him." Punk muttered.

"Because he dated your girl?" Kofi asked with a laugh.

"No because he-" Punk stopped mid-sentence. "He dated her?" He asked Kofi.

"Yea for a while. Word on the street is that they were engaged." Kofi said passing Punk his tablet to read it for himself.

"No fucking way." Punk said looking it over. "She's getting married? To that lowlife?"

"No. They broke it off a few weeks before she got signed." Kofi said to him. "The internet world was crushed." Punk had a faint smile as he passed Kofi back the tablet. "Now is the perfect opportunity."

"I have nothing to say to her." Punk said simply and Kofi rolled his eyes.

"Don't be a baby about it man." Kofi said to him. "You clearly have her on your mind."

"It was a good summer." Punk said to him. "She's a great girl but she makes shit choices. Can't be around that anymore."

"What kind of bad choices?" Kofi asked him.

"For starters becoming a wrestler." Punk said to him.

"Why does that make you so upset?" Kofi asked him. "You are a wrestler and you've dated a ton of women wrestlers."

"She had different plans." Punk said to him. "I just thought she'd be this big movie star and I'd see her in a movie or something. She deserves to be pampered on set not thrown around a ring and sexualized on TV."

"Wow." Kofi laughed loudly. "You must have loved this girl."

"I don't want to talk about her anymore." Punk groaned.

"Are you going to say something to her at TV next week?" Kofi asked.

"Doubt it." Punk said to him. "She doesn't seem to fond of me anyway."

"Did you see the episode? She did awesome. She won the first competition." Kofi said to him.

"She'll win the whole thing." Punk said without hesitation. "People are going to fall in love with her." he said then whispered, "It's hard not to."

* * *

><p><em>The night after the bar Punk snuck into AJ's cabana and had dinner with her parents. Her parents laughed when they saw he was dressed up and told him to relax. He actually had a great time with them. Her parents weren't the typical 'country club' members and treated Punk like they treated everyone else. <em>

"_Did you have fun?" AJ asked sitting next to Punk on the couch. Her parents had gone to bed and they were finishing a movie. _

"_I did actually." Punk told her honestly. "Your folks are great."_

_"Your dad is great too." AJ smirked throwing a piece of popcorn into her mouth. _

"_I don't know how your dad could sit across the table from me knowing what I do to his baby girl most nights." Punk smirked. _

"_I don't think he knows details." AJ smirked. "My parents trust me and my choices. I am an adult."_

_"You are." Punk agreed. _

"_So be honest, since I know you've spent every night of this summer with me, do you miss the other women?" she asked him. _

"_What other women?" He asked innocently. _

"_The older women here you used to sleep with." She smirked. _

"_Nah." He said to her. "It's not just the sex." he said to her. "I've liked teaching you how to wrestle and watching you get better each and everyday."_

_"So be honest, do you think I could be a pro?" She asked him anxiously. _

"_You can be anything you want. You have to be the most stubborn woman I have ever met in my life." He smirked. _

"_But am I good?" she asked him._

_"You're better than good." He told her. "You have a natural gift. Have you liked it?" _

"_I've loved it." she admitted. "Two great things happened to me this summer. You and wrestling." _

"_I'm starting to think you've enjoyed wrestling more than me." he frowned. _

"_I enjoy both. I like you wrestling you in bed though." She whispered but Punk felt it was still loud and he placed his hand over her mouth as she leaned in to kiss him. _

"_Your parents are down the hall stop it." he whispered. _

"_They're heavy sleepers." She said pushing his hand away and he laughed. _

"_You really are crazy." he said amused. _

"_Good thing you dig crazy chicks." She teased. _

"_Sit at the other end of the couch and watch the movie." he ordered and she just rolled her rolls and sat all the way on the far end of the couch. _

"_Is this far enough?" She asked him. _

"_Maybe that's a little too far." He admitted. _

"_You said the other end." she reminded him cutely. _

"_You can be a little closer." He said quietly and kept one eye on the movie and one on her. She inched a little closer. "A little bit more." soon enough AJ's arm was touching his and quickly wrapped his arm around her and she curled into him and watched the movie with a satisfied smile._

* * *

><p><strong>AN: After the summer is over I'll continue with some flashbacks. Thank you for your reviews! Excited to read about them coming face to face? Anxious to find out about New York and AJ's journey in wrestling school? Stay tuned ;)**


	5. Summer Nights

**Summer Nights**

* * *

><p>Punk walked into his locker room that following Monday and Amy was already in there.<p>

"Make yourself at home." He remarked dropping his bag to the floor.

"You need to talk to her." Amy said to her and Punk rolled his eyes.

"Stop talking about her." Punk said annoyed.

"I have to work with her and I don't know why she's so angry with me." Amy said to him. "Did you ever tell her about us?"

"What us?" Punk laughed.

"About what we did that one time..." she trailed off.

"Yea we discussed it in great detail." he said sarcastically. "She asked for a play by play actually."

"I'm serious Punk." Amy groaned. "She has to know."

"We had sex once." Punk said to her. "And so what if we did? I wasn't with her and we're all adults here. Well at least we are, not too sure about her."

"There's something wrong with her." Amy said sadly and Punk looked at her. "She's so sad and angry."

"I didn't do anything." Punk defended.

"I know you didn't but something has to be bothering her. If it isn't about us it's something else." Amy said to him and began to speak again but closed her mouth.

"What is it?" Punk asked her. "You obviously want to say something."

"Do you know Jay Lethal?" Amy questioned and Punk smiled.

"I don't want to talk about her boyfriend." Punk said to her.

"They're not together anymore but every time someone brings her up she acts weird." Amy said to him. "She hasn't even mentioned her parents. All the girls flew their parents in for the first show and she had no one there. Do her parents not support her?"

"I thought they would have." Punk said to her. "They were always very supportive of her. Look, if she doesn't want to talk to just leave it alone."

"She was my friend." Amy argued.

"And she hasn't been for years." Punk reminded her. "Stop trying to be her friend and just coach her."

"Why are you so cold?" Amy asked him. "She was this sweet little nineteen year old girl who was always giggling and now she barely smiles."

"I'm sure that's not true." Punk scoffed.

"It's true." Amy argued. "She's a different person."

"We all change." Punk shrugged. "I can't worry about someone who doesn't want to be bothered with me. I have more important things to worry about." He said gesturing to his title belt.

"You're right. We all change." Amy said coldly standing up and walking to the door. "The Punk I used to know wasn't such a chicken shit." She then stormed out of his locker room.

* * *

><p><em>AJ was sitting by the rocks watching the sunset when she felt someone standing behind her and smiled. <em>

"_It sure is beautiful." A voice said to her and she rolled her eyes. _

"_What are you doing here?" AJ asked her ex-boyfriend. _

"_We have a few days left and I really want to talk to you." Kip said to her. _

"_I have nothing to say." AJ said to him and felt him tug her up to her feet by her arm. _

"_You think I don't know what's going on?" Kip asked her. "You've been fooling around the help!"_

_"What are you talking about?" She asked with a laugh and brushed past him. _

"_Don't walk away from me when I'm talking to you!" Kip shouted chasing after her. "My friends have seen you at those wrestling shows! You've been wrestling with him too!"_

_"So what?" AJ asked not turning around and head back towards the cabanas. _

"_So what? Are you fucking stupid?" He asked tugging her arm again causing her to come face to face with him. "Are you so mad at me that you're hellbent on embarrassing me?"_

_"What I do in my personal life has nothing to do with you." AJ reminded him. _

"_We fight, we breakup and we get back together. It's what we do." Kip reminded her._

_"You haven't even cared all summer." AJ scoffed. "You've been sleeping around all summer!"_

_"So have you!" Kip yelled. _

"_No I've been sleeping with man." AJ corrected. "Someone who his ten times better than you by the way."_

_"Give me a break. I'm going to have him fired." Kip said to him and AJ rolled his eyes. "I am. I mean are you desperate for attention that you decided fucking the help is the best way to get it?" _

"_You're not going to get him fired." AJ laughed. "If you try I'll make sure your father hears all about the times you take his boat out and what you do on it. I'm sure he'd love to know where you hide your drugs-" she was stunned when he backhanded her and she hit the floor. _

"_Don't you fucking dare." He hissed pointing at her. "You want to mingle with the lowlifes? Fine! He can keep his job and you can drop dead as far as I'm concerned." _

_As Kip walked away AJ's head shot up and she used her hands to push her up and chased after him and started hitting his back until he turned around. _

"_Don't you ever put your hands on me again!" She screamed throwing wild punches but clearly not hurting him. _

"_Are you crazy?" Kip asked pushing her away and slapping her again and she fell again. AJ had never felt so small and weak before in her life. "I'll fucking kill you if you touch me again." He hissed then again walked away but this time AJ let him. _

_AJ was sitting on the grass holding her cheek and ran her fingers over her bottom lip and felt the blood. She wasn't crying though, she was furious. She wanted nothing more than to be ten times his size and hurt him just badly. _

"_AJ?" Amy frowned walking over to her but she didn't respond. "AJ?" She asked again and moving to see her face. "Oh my god." _

"_It's fine." AJ said coldly. _

"_No it's not." Amy said helping her up. "I saw that Kip guy, did he do this?" _

"_I don't want to make a big deal out of it." AJ said to her. "I just want to get ready to see Phil. We only have a few more days-"_

_"If he sees your face like that he's going to flip out." Amy warned her. _

"_I'll clean up first." AJ said to her. The last thing she wanted was for Punk to see how weak she truly was. _

"_He's a good listener." Amy said to her. _

"_He's never done that before and we're not even together." AJ confided. "I threatened him."_

_"Doesn't mean he should have hit you." Amy argued. _

"_I went after him." AJ told her. "After he hit me the first time and he was defending-" _

"_Stop." Amy hissed. "Don't defend abusers." _

"_He's not an abuser we were two friends having a disagreement." AJ said to her. _

"_If you keep up with that kind of thinking you'll get yourself killed one day." Amy said to her. "Friend or not he shouldn't have hit you. I was with a guy for a long time AJ and he used to hit me."_

_"That's terrible." AJ said to her. "Why did you stay with him?"_

_"Because I thought I loved him and I thought I needed him. I used to make up excuses for him too." Amy told her. _

"_I'm not making excuses. He's not even my boyfriend. I would never be with a man who hurt me." AJ said to her. _

"_I'm glad to hear you say that." Amy said to her. "Come back to cabana and I'll help clean you up." _

"_Thank you." AJ said to her. "And thank you for being such a good friend to me." _

* * *

><p>AJ was in the locker room when that memory popped into her head. She shook her head to clear it. She was going to be on TV tonight and she had to focus on the competition. She reached into her gym bag and pulled out a small diamond ring and examined it. Just holding it made her feel like her hand was burning.<p>

"Pretty ring." a man said to her and AJ looked up and smiled.

"You're Kofi." AJ grinned pushing the ring into her bag and stood up to shake his hand. "I'm a huge fan!"

"I was going to say the same thing to you." Kofi smiled. "I saw your first show and you were fantastic."

"Thank you." She said to him.

"If you ever need advice or help back here feel free to ask." Kofi said to her.

"I really appreciate that." AJ smiled.

"So are you married?" Kofi asked quickly and she eyed him. "I'm not hitting on you or anything because I am married." he added quickly. "I just saw the ring and-"

"No I'm not married. Not even close." She smirked. "That belongs to someone else and I'm going to return it to them."

"Are you trying to scoop up my rookie?" Dolph asked walking over to her.

"No I was just telling her if she needed advice from a truly seasoned professional that I was always available." Kofi teased.

"Hey back off." Dolph laughed. "Me and little AJ here are going to win this whole thing." he said to him.

"I don't think you're going to win." Kofi said to him.

"Oh if my rookie wins..." Dolph trailed off.

AJ stopped listening halfway through and turned her head. There was Punk a few feet away. She couldn't remember the last time she was this close to him. He was talking to a producer and didn't even notice her there. Seeing him within arms length nearly killed her. She considered him to be one of her truest friends even to this day. There had been no one in her life that she had ever opened to like she had to him during those short eight weeks. It took all of her strength to not run into his arms and let out the tears she had been holding in for the past seven years. She knew he'd be the one to sit and listen to her and talk her through everything. She could have used him so badly because if there was one thing she needed it was good advice and just a shoulder to lean on.

Punk turned his head and finally caught her eye. The minute he locked eyes with her his face dropped. You didn't have to know AJ well to know something wasn't right. She gave him half a smile and turned her head and joined back in the conversation with Kofi and Dolph. Punk kept looking her way trying to figure out what was wrong when the producer got his attention again. He knew that face and those sad eyes, he wish he never did...

* * *

><p><em>AJ was in Amy's very small cabana holding ice to her face while Amy grabbed her makeup.<em>

_"I'll cover up the bruise on the cheek but he might notice the lip." Amy warned her. _

"_I'm more worried about my dad seeing it." AJ said to her. "He'll kill Kip."_

_"So will Punk." Amy said to her. "Punk doesn't take kindly to men who hit women." _

"_Most good men don't." AJ said to her. _

"_Ames I-" Punk started walking through her front door without even knocking and surprised both women. "AJ?" He asked concerned and she turned her face.  
>"I saw your face already." He said to her.<em>

"_Just give us a few minutes." Amy said stepping in his way. _

"_No." Punk snapped. "I want to know what happened to her face!"_

_"Stop yelling." Amy hissed. _

"_It's fine." AJ said standing up and looking at him. _

"_What happened?" He asked placing his fingertips on her chin and tilting her face to see the bruise and fat lip. "And do not lie to me." He warned her. _

"_I got into an argument with Kip." She said to him. _

"_He hit you?" Punk asked disgusted._

_"I hit him too." AJ added. _

"_Does he have a fat lip and bruised cheek too?" Punk demanded to know. _

"_Phil-" She started but he turned and walked to the door._

_"Don't Punk!" Amy yelled. _

"_Phil he threatened to get you fired!" AJ yelled grabbing his arm to stop him from walking out the door._

_"I made peace with my firing the second I saw your face." He said to her. _

"_Don't do this." AJ begged crying refusing to let go of his arm._

"_Do you think it's ok he did that to you?" He asked her. _

"_No." She said quietly. _

"_You got into a fight over me and he hurt you." Punk said to her. "No one should hurt you I don't even know how someone is capable of it." he said then snatched his arm and took off. _

* * *

><p>Punk decided to watch NXT tonight. He kept his eyes locked on AJ the entire time. Clearly she still had the gift of acting and she played the crowd well. He could have done without having to watch Ziggler pick her up and swing her around the ring every time they celebrated something. She looked almost the same but her eyes were a little baggy and knew she wasn't sleeping. After talking to Amy and catching her eyes earlier he now knew he had to talk to her. It may have been years and it was a short eight weeks but he loved her just as much as he did that summer.<p>

_Punk walked back into his cabana and saw AJ sitting on the bed. She stood up with a worried face and walked over to him. _

"_Tell me you didn't get fired." She begged. _

"_Ok I won't." he smirked. _

"_Phil." She sighed feeling herself ready to cry. _

"_I wasn't planning on coming back next summer anyway." He said reaching under his bed and grabbing his bag. _

"_You have to leave right now? What did you do?" AJ asked him. _

"_I asked him if he hit you, he told me to fuck off and spit in my face and I clocked him." Punk said to her. "Worth it." He said proudly. _

"_This is it for us?" She asked feeling her body shake. "I thought we'd have at least a few more days." _

"_Maybe it's for the best." he said to her. _

"_How could you say that?" She asked him. _

"_Because a long drawn out goodbye would hurt us both more." He said to her. "I have to pack my stuff and be gone in ten minutes or they're going to press charges."_

_"We don't even get to have a chance to properly say goodbye?" She asked and he quickly pulled her against his body and kissed her lips._

_"I'm going to see you again." He promised her. _

"_You're lying." She said knowing he didn't plan on keeping that promise. "Don't you care about me?"_

_"AJ I just blew my job for you." He said to her. "I would have killed him if security didn't jump me." he said seriously. "Don't ever doubt how much I care for you. I'll always be there for you." he said still holding her close. _

"_How are you so calm about this?" she asked him._

_"I always knew this place would fire me they only kept me around because of my old man, at least I'm going out with a smile." he said with a smirk and kissed her again. "I really want to lay you in my bed and show you how much I've appreciated having you with me this summer but I don't want to be arrested." He smirked. AJ nodded and began to help him pack. "Your dad offered to represent me." he said to her. _

"_My dad knows?" AJ asked nervously._

_"Yea. Sorry." He said to her. "He just wants to make sure you're ok."_

_"Where are you going to go?" she asked him._

_"Home." He said to her. "I'll get a few days off before I start traveling again."_

_"Do you have anything in New York?" She asked him._

_"I do next month." He said to her and watched her eyes light up. _

"_Need a place to crash?" she offered hopefully. _

"_I was hoping you'd offer." he said to her as he zipped up his bag. "Tell Amy that I'll see her back in Chicago."_

_"Ok." she said following him to the door._

"_And don't let Kip hit you again." He practically warned. "Or I will come back here and get arrested."_

_"I won't." She promised and stopped following him once he hit the door. _

_Punk dropped his bag and marched over to her and pulled her into a deep kiss. AJ lifted herself up and wrapped her body around his and tried to enjoy what could be potentially their last kiss. She didn't need to have sex with him she just need to be connected with him and this was working._

"_I really have to get going." He said pulling his mouth away from hers. "You've been the best thing to ever happen to me." He said completely taking her by surprise. "You grounded me and made me very happy. I love you for that."_

_"I love you too." She whispered as she cried and pulled him into one last kiss. _

"_I'll see you soon." He said placing her to the floor. _

"_Why do I feel like you're lying to me?" She asked sadly. _

"_I meant every word I just said to you." he assured her and opened his cabana door and walked out with his one bag. _

_AJ walked to the doorway and watched as he ran uphill to his car and tossed his bag inside and took off. She knew deep down that would be the last moment she would ever spend with him. _

* * *

><p>After NXT was done AJ walked backstage and was upset with herself. She didn't win the nights competition and knew it was because she was off her game. She didn't want to stop and talk to anybody as she stormed passed the catering hall and pushed open the Exit door outback. She walked to the brick wall and scrunched down placing her face into her hands. She had come way too far to lose it all. She couldn't let her past dictate her future.<p>

"AJ." A soft but deep voice got her attention she lifted her tear stained face from her hands and saw Punk standing over her...
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**New York State Of Mind**

* * *

><p>"<em>It's just a showcase." AJ's friend Darlene reminded her.<em>

_It was now the end of September and AJ was doing a short showcase which would be a dramatic reading. She was most excited because Punk was in town and promised to come see her. She made sure to send him a ticket two weeks ago and made sure to doll herself up. _

"_I know but Phil is coming." AJ said happily. "I haven't seen him in so long."_

_"It's been like five weeks." Darlene snorted.  
>"When you see him you'll understand why I'm so excited." AJ grinned. <em>

"_I can't wait to meet your bad boy summer fling." Darlene teased. _

"_He's so much more than that." AJ sighed. "I miss talking to him, watching him wrestle-"_

_"The hot sex." Darlene added. _

"_That too but like I said it's so much more." AJ said to him. "He got fired for me. Defending me!"_

_"I know you've told me the story ten times." Darlene teased. "It's not like you haven't spoken to him. Haven't you been in touch?"_

_"We've talked every single day." AJ stated proudly. "I mean I don't know if he's been with other women I'm sure he has but clearly I'm special to him."_

_"He got fired for you and he's coming to this boring show tonight just to watch you. You have to be special." Darlene said to her. _

"_He did say he loved me." AJ reminded her gleefully. _

"_Do you love him?" Darlene questioned. _

"_I do." AJ said to her. _

"_After only a few weeks?" her friend asked skeptically. _

"_Yea." AJ said to her. "It was the best seven weeks of my life. He was tender, he was sweet, he was rough around the edges, he didn't take my shit, he protected me." She trailed off. _

"_Well, I'm excited to meet him." Darlene smiled. _

_A few hours later AJ was pacing behind the curtain as she was set to go on. She kept checking the seat she reserved for Punk and it was still empty. Her stomach was in knots and now she wasn't sure she could go on. She couldn't stop wondering where he was. She had never gotten stage fright before but right now she knew she was going to blow it. _

_Meanwhile Punk was not only there but he was dressed very formally, his hair was slicked back and he was a holding a dozen roses in the hand that wasn't holding his ticket. He let Amy talk him into dressing up but this wasn't him. He wanted to go and sit down and take that seat that he promised he would but where would this go? She had mentioned taking time off from school and maybe traveling with him while he worked but she was better than that. _

_His palms were sweaty and his heart was pounding and he felt the tie Amy forced upon him tightening like a noose around his throat. He saw all of these ritzy people walk in and knew he'd never fit in. He wasn't good enough for her and he knew it. What he was doing was selfish. He didn't even plan on keeping touch with her but he called her the day after he left the country club and they ended up speaking everyday. He loved having her around and when he left the club he missed her terribly and still wasn't sure how he let this young woman wriggle into his heart. _

_He heard her name being announced and stayed close by the exit door in the shadows and watched her walk in. She was wearing a cute little black dress and flats. She was so beautiful and so out of his league. He wasn't good enough. He now felt the tie begin to strangle him and he pushed open the exit door not even realizing he made so much noise while doing so and AJ managed to see him leaving. She couldn't even open her mouth to deliver her monologue and jumped off of the stage and ran right out the doors Punk had but the street was crowded and couldn't find him. _

* * *

><p>"Are you ok?" Punk asked eyeing her and she slowly stood up.<p>

"Punk we need you inside." A producer said opening the back exit door.

"I need a few minutes." Punk snapped at the director.

"They're bumping your segment you're going out in two minutes." The producer told him anxiously.

"I just need one-" he stopped when he turned his head and AJ was gone. "AJ?" he asked looking around.

"Punk, now!" the producer yelled and he turned and walked back inside.

AJ ran around back and once she was sure Punk was gone headed inside to grab her stuff. She walked into the Diva's locker room and saw all of those girls were gone.

"They left about ten minutes ago." Amy said to her who was the only one in the room.

"Crap." AJ mumbled.

"Rough night?" Amy asked.

"What gave it away?" AJ asked sarcastically.

"I'll give you a ride to the hotel." Amy offered.

"That's alright I'll just call a cab." AJ said to her.

"Why are you giving me the cold shoulder?" Amy asked reaching her breaking point. "What the hell have I ever done to you to make you hate me so much?"

"You know what you did." AJ said bitterly gathering her stuff and roughly throwing into her gym bag.

"I really don't." Amy insisted. "We're going to be working together whether you like it or not and I would really like to help you out there because you have the most potential but if you keep pushing me away you're going to keep coming up short like you did tonight!"

"Why did you take him from him?" AJ asked heartbroken and Amy's face dropped.

"What?" Amy asked her.

"I loved him so much and I know we weren't great friends but why did you have to be with him when I was with him? Or at least thought I was." She cried finally letting it out.

"I have no idea what you're talking about." Amy said confused. "I never took Punk from you. I never had him!"

"You didn't sleep with him?" AJ asked her.

"How do you even know that?" Amy questioned.

* * *

><p><em>On Saturday night AJ drove to New Jersey where she knew Punk was having his show. With traffic she made it just as the show ended. It took all day for her to work up the nerve to even show her face. She promised herself this would be the last time she would put herself out here like this for him. She was tired of chasing him so this would be it. She just wanted to know why he walked out on her tonight. <em>

_She got out of her car and walked into the venue. Most people were cleaning up by now and she looked for Punk but didn't see him. She walked over to a man counting money and got his attention. _

"_Hi I'm looking for Phil." she said sweetly and the man eyeballed her. _

"_Who?" he asked. _

"_I mean Punk." She corrected. _

"_CM Punk?" the man asked and she nodded. "You're one of the groupies?" he chuckled and she her face fell. "I think he's occupied tonight."_

_"What's that supposed mean?" AJ questioned. _

"_He was outback with his girl." The man said to her. _

"_His girl?" AJ asked and the man rolled his eyes. _

"_Stop asking questions or I'm going to start charging you for answers." the man warned her. _

"_Thanks." She mumbled and headed out back now. There were a few cars privately parked but she didn't see Punk. She did see his car tho. _

_It was dark and getting cold so she tightened her jacket around her body and walked over to his car to see if he was inside and she wish she hadn't. She saw Punk in the backseat but he wasn't alone. He had a shirt on but his pants were around his ankles as he had sex with Amy. AJ was absolutely horrified and backed away from the car quickly. _

_She turned around and bumped right into someone and landed right on her ass. _

"_You alright?" a voice asked kneeling down to check on her. _

"_Yea." She said quickly standing up and cleaning off her jeans. "I'm sorry." She said looking down._

_"What's wrong? Are you lost?" the very attractive dark skinned man asked her. _

"_You have no idea how lost I really am." She said with a sad laugh. _

"_Are you hurt?" The man asked concerned and she nodded. "Where?" he asked trying to inspect her. _

"_Not on the outside." She whispered. "I'm sorry I have to go-" _

"_Wait a second." He said stopping her. "What's your name?"_

_"AJ." She told him._

"_I'm Jay." He smiled. _

That night wasn't just bad because it was the night she saw Punk with another woman, not just another woman but a woman she concerned to be her friend but it was the night she met the most horrendous man she thought she'd ever meet.

"It was one time." Amy sighed. "I didn't know you knew or even saw us! It was a mistake and he told me that you ended things!"

"I didn't end anything!" AJ yelled back. "He walked out on me! He always walks out on me!"

"He didn't say that." Amy said feeling the guilt wash over her. "I swear. He was so out of it and sad and I was just there. It was one time and we realized how stupid it was and it never EVER happened again." "He walked out the minute I stepped onto the stage and I walked off to find him and failed my project." AJ told her.

"He said you both ended it. He suggested it, you agreed and that was that." Amy said to her sadly. "I am so sorry you had to see us."

"Me too." She whispered sadly and let Amy wrap her arms around her. "I really could use a friend." AJ sniffled.

"You've got one." Amy assured her.

* * *

><p>Tuesday night Punk was at the Smackdown taping. He was signing photos to sell at the merchandise stand when Amy walked over to him and sat across from him.<p>

"Ames." Punk smirked but she glared at him. "What?"

"You told me that you both decided to end it amicably." Amy hissed.

"What are you talking about?" he asked her.

"Were you just so screwed up you were trying to get me to have sex with you?" Amy demanded to know.

"Seriously what are you talking about." Punk demanded.

"I spoke to AJ last night." Amy said to him. "She told me what happened in New York at her school."

"I didn't show, big deal?" Punk shrugged.

"She saw you." Amy said and he looked up at her. "She saw you walk out and followed you."

"No way." Punk scoffed with a laugh.

"Yes way!" Amy yelled surprising him. "She followed you all the way to Jersey. She was at our show."

"I didn't see her." Punk said to her.

"She sure as hell saw us in your car." Amy said to him and his face fell. "Maybe that's why she doesn't want to talk to you. Why did you walk out on her like that?"

"I'm not talking to you about." Punk said annoyed. "I have a lot of things to do here and I can't do it with you yapping in my ear!"

"You can't talk and write your own name? Maybe you are dumber than I thought." Amy mocked.

"Stop trying to piss me off." Punk warned her.

"I'm not trying to piss you off. I'm pissed off!" Amy yelled. "Why did you lie to me that night?"

"Because saying I wasn't good enough wasn't something I was proud to admit at the time." He admitted annoyed. "Are you happy now?"

"Not good enough?" Amy asked shocked.

"You should have seen those people sitting there and watching. I didn't fit in. I went dressed up and stuck out like a sore thumb. I didn't belong there and she didn't belong with me." Punk confided.

"You're insane." Amy said to him with a laugh. "She was nuts about you! And when have you ever felt you weren't good enough based on what you wore or how much you had in your wallet?"

"You weren't there and you don't know what it feels like." he warned her.

"You're right I don't because anytime I ever felt I wasn't good enough I had you to talk me up and knock sense into me." Amy said to him. "You could have been honest with me."

"It wasn't my proudest moment." Punk said to her then dropped his marker. "She was upset last night how is she?"

"She's having a rough time." Amy told him.

"I warned her that this wasn't for her." Punk said shaking his head.

"Wrestling is the only thing keeping her going." Amy told him. "She's in a bad place."

"What do you mean by that?" He questioned warily.

"I can't talk about it." Amy said to him and he leaned over the table.

"Talk to me." Punk demanded. "What's going on with her?"

"A lot but I promised I wouldn't say a word." Amy said to him and he glared at her. "It's nothing that you can fix anyway and it's stuff she has to work through alone."

"I want to know what's wrong." Punk said to her.

"You should ask her than." Amy shrugged.

"I don't want to upset her." Punk said to her. "I did see she was way off her game last night and she can't let her personal issues interfere with her professional life."

"She's new to all of this and she'll catch on. She has me helping her." Amy told him and he nodded.

"Is she here tonight?" Punk asked her.

"No. She's back home." Amy told him.

"Where is she living?" Punk questioned but Amy smirked. "You're really not going to tell me?"

"I told her I wouldn't tell you anything." Amy said to him. "Not that she thinks you care."

"Why wouldn't I care? She knew she was coming here and going to see me I'm the one who was unfairly caught off guard." Punk pointed out. "I haven't even had enough time to react to her being around. But if something is going on with her-"

"It's absolutely not your business." Amy finished for him.

"But you want me to talk to her." Punk reminded her.

"I'm sure you can think of a hundred other things to talk about like explaining to her why you walked out on her or offer advice about surviving here and let her know that you have her back." Amy suggested.

"That all seems logical." Punk said simply and Amy laughed.

"So you're definitely not going to bring any of that I'm sure." She laughed standing up.

"Look I'm sorry about not being honest with you that night we slept together." Punk forced out. "I wasn't trying to use you or get into your pants it just happened."

"I know." Amy said giving him a sad smile.

* * *

><p>Punk was on his bus heading home and locked away in his private room. He kept looking at his phone and his finger lingered over AJ's number which he wasn't even sure was still the same and was more unsure of why he still had it. He knew he'd have to talk to her eventually otherwise he'd never be able to concentrate on work. He reluctantly hit the call button and placed the phone to his ear knowing there was no going back. The phone rang for a few moments before her voice mail came up and he sucked in a breath before speaking.<p>

"Hey AJ it's me...Punk, Phil..." he wasn't even sure what she would call him now. "I just wanted to call and say...I don't know." he sighed and ran his hand through his messy short hair. "This is stupid to pretend we don't know each other because we do and I wanted to tell you how proud of you I am that you've made it. I'm here for you...always." then hung up quickly.
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**Don't Speak**

* * *

><p>AJ was at the performance center training as she was everyday of the week. Unbeknownst to her she had a fan watching from afar. Punk had found out she was spending the week there and flew out. He knew Amy was right and knew he had to talk to her eventually. Raw was just on an ideal place since both were busy, this was the right time and place. He watched from across the room as she ran ropes and took bumps with a trainer until they finally called it a day. She was alone in the ring and a sweaty mess. She seemed frustrated with herself as she placed her hands on her hips and shook her head.<p>

"You have to remember to tuck your neck more during those bumps." Punk instructed and she whipped her neck around and saw him walking to the ring. "Hi AJ."  
>"Hi." AJ said quietly, not with a smile but not with a frown.<p>

"It's been a while." He said climbing onto the apron.

"Seven years." she informed him and he nodded and climbed through the middle rope.

"How have you been?" he asked stepping into the ring.

"That's the first thing you say to me after seven years?" She asked with a smirk.

"Well technically I said hi." He pointed out. "I'm not sure what to even say I just know I have to say something."

"You don't have to." She said to him. "I understand."

"What do you understand?" He questioned curiously.

"I understand why you left that night during my showcase and it took me a while but I was so naive and I was so much younger-" She rambled then stopped herself. "You just weren't into me and I'm sorry that I hung onto you like I did." she said genuinely.

"How do you expect me to respond to crap like that?" he asked casually.

"I really have to get going." She said getting out of the ring quickly.

"AJ I want to talk." He said following her out. "You have to talk to me here."

"Not here I don't." She said to him.

"Where are you going?" He asked following her all the way towards her bag.

"Home to pack." She said to him.

"You're moving to Tampa?" he asked her.

"No I was living in Tampa and now I'm moving back to New York." She said throwing her phone and water bottle into her bag and zipping it closed.

"Why would you move from Tampa when you're going to be spending most of your time here?" He asked her.

"I really can't-" she started but he gently tugged on her arm so she would turn and face him.

"I'll follow you." He warned her. "You know I will. So we can either talk while you pack or I can talk through your door."

"It's really not a good time." AJ said to him. "We'll talk but not today."

"We won't have time any other day." Punk insisted. "I think we need to clear the air."

"Why are you doing this on today of all days?" She asked with a sigh feeling defeated.

"I think this tension between us is screwing up your performance." Punk told her. "I don't want to cause you any problems let's just talk and try to get past this."

"I agree and I'd love that it's just today isn't the day." She said to him. "I have to pack."

"I'll help." He offered.

"It's not just my house." she said to him and he smiled to himself.

"You're still living with Lethal?" He asked her.

"I didn't think you knew about that." She said to him.

"I haven't lived with him for a couple of months I just haven't been able to get in there and pack properly." She said to him. "He's finally out of town for a few days while I'm in town so it worked out great. So maybe-"

"Do you want to drive or should I follow you?" he asked grabbing her gym bag for her and walking to the door.

* * *

><p>Punk followed AJ in his car as they pulled up to the small one level home. She got out of the car and groaned when she saw Punk getting out of his own rental.<p>

"Cute place." Punk said plastering on a smile.

"You really don't have to do this." She said to him. "I can do this alone and more importantly I should."

"I'm an expert packer." Punk informed her smugly. "You'll be done in an hour and think about all of the talking we'll get to do."

"Fine." AJ gritted out and walked towards the small house.

"I would have thought you'd live somewhere grander." He noted.

"Why? Because I'm spoiled?" She asked unlocking the door.

"Don't put words in my mouth." he warned in a teasing voice and followed her inside.

"Damn." She muttered.

"What?" He asked.

"He took Poncho with him." She sighed tossing the keys onto the messy table.

"Poncho?" Punk asked.

"Our dog. Well, my dog." She corrected. "Well technically his dog first but he liked me better."

"How long were you guys together?" Punk asked.

"Why do you want to know?" She asked walking into the bedroom and pulling a suitcase out of the closet.

"I don't even know." Punk admitted thinking about it. Did he really want details into her relationship?

"We met the night of your show." She told him not looking at him but hastily throwing clothes into the suitcase.

"Amy told me about that." Punk said to her. "I owe you an explanation."

"You really don't." AJ said to him. "I get it."

"I don't think you do." Punk said to her. "It's just not a conversation I want to have here."

"So why did you come along with me?" She asked him.

"We can talk about little things before we tackle the big ones." Punk suggested. "So is it true you two were engaged?"

"Yes." She said to him and he was surprised by how hurt he was by that answer. "Is it true you and Amy dated?"

"No it's not and you know it." He said sitting on the bed then realized what went on in that bed and quickly stood up. "I was upset and I used her."

"Can we talk about something else?" She asked him.

"Sure." He said simply as he watched her open the side bed drawers and picked up items. "How are your parents?"

"What parents?" She asked with a bitter laugh.

"AJ." He almost scolded.

"My dad died." AJ told him without looking at him.

"What?" He asked completely stunned.

"He had another heart attack a few weeks after my showcase." She said as she continued to pack. "My mom is getting remarried in three months."

"I'm real sorry AJ." He said feeling genuinely bad. "I always liked your dad."

"He liked you too." AJ had to admit with half a smile.

"You should have called." He said to her and she glared at him. "I would have made it to the service at least."

"I thought about it but I didn't think you'd show." She admitted.

"I deserve that." He agreed.

"That wasn't meant to be a dig." AJ said to him.

"So you're mad at your mom?" he asked and she gave him an 'are you kidding me?' look.

"How's your dad?" AJ asked him.

"Good." Punk smirked. "He's still working at the country club."

"That's pretty cool." AJ smiled. "Your dad is a very loyal man."

"Must have skipped a generation." He joked on himself. "So why are you going back to New York? Why not just find another place out here?"

"I don't want to be out here anymore." She said with almost a shiver. "I want to be home."

"What about your brother and sister?" Punk asked. "Are they in New York?"

"Robbie moved to Puerto Rico and started a family and my sister lives in South Africa with her doctor husband who works there and gives free health care." She told him.

"Impressive." Punk said to her.

"I think that's it." She said zipping up the bag.

"You don't have anything else in the house?" He asked surprised.

"Nothing I want to keep." she said reaching for the suitcase but he took it from her sine he could tell it was heavy.

"Where are you staying?" he asked her.

"A hotel." She said to him.

"I want to sit down and have dinner." He said to her. "I want to talk more."

"I-" She stopped when she heard the door open and she froze.

"AJ?" Jay asked walking into the bedroom and then saw Punk. "What are you doing here?"

"Helping my friend pack." Punk said holding up the suitcase. "It's been a long time Lethal."

"Yea." He agreed. "Did you get everything?"

"I got everything I needed." She said to him and they were looking at each other and clearly wanted to say more but Punk was standing in-between them.

"Phil." She whispered.

"Yea?" Punk asked her unwilling to move.

"Where's Poncho?" AJ asked him.

"He's with a friend while I'm out of town." Jay said to her.

"You told me you wouldn't be here today." She noted. "You're supposed to be out of town."

"Surprise." he said simply and Punk glared at him.

"Ok we're done." AJ said and reached into her pocket. "The keys are on the table and this is yours." She said putting the ring in his hand and walking out of the room.

"This is ironic." Jay laughed as Punk began to walk by him.

"What's that supposed to mean?" Punk asked him.

"We're leaving." AJ said tugging on his wrist and pulling him out of the room.

* * *

><p>Punk followed AJ to her hotel even though she tried to lose him along the way. He pulled into the parking spot next to her and she rolled her eyes.<p>

"I don't get you." AJ said opening her trunk and pulling on her gym bag out.

"I told you I want to talk." He said to her.

"I don't have the energy." She said with a sad laugh. "Please just go away."

"We'll talk about wrestling." He assured her. "That's all. Let me help you with that at least."

"Seeing you hasn't been easy for me." AJ said leaning against her car as the sun began to set.

"Same here." He agreed. "I didn't see you in New York because I knew I wasn't good enough for you."

"You were there. I saw you." She pointed out.

"I was there." He admitted jumping onto her trunk and taking a seat. "I regret what I did and I know you saw me with Amy."

"Do you know what it felt like to see you walk out on me then the next night you were having sex with another woman?" she asked him. "You claim that I meant something to you, how would you have felt?"

"Honestly? I would have been pissed." He said to her then smirked. "Probably would have pulled you out of the car if you were with another man actually."

"I met Jay that night in the parking lot." She said to him and he mentally kicked himself. "So I'm also angry with you for basically introducing us."

"What happened between you two?" Punk asked and she jumped up on the trunk and sat next to him. "It clearly didn't end on good terms."

"It didn't." She said to him. "But it's nothing I want to talk about with you."

"How did you end up wrestling?" he asked.

"I missed it." She admitted with soft smile. "After my dad died I dropped out of school and started to get serious with Jay. He trained me."

"I trained you." Punk corrected. "He just kept you fresh."

"Sure." AJ snorted. "You're were a lot more interested in getting me into bed then training me."

"If I remember correctly you were the one hiding shit down your bra." He chuckled.

"Anyways I got really good and started wrestling on the independent scene and working more with Jay but I wanted more. I wanted to be in WWE I wanted to be with the best. I had a tryout and got called for NXT." she explained.

"You could have called me." He said to her. "I would have put in a good word for you."

"I didn't need your word." She remarked smugly.

"Clearly." He agreed.

"You've been doing fantastic. I've followed your career." She told him.

"I would have followed yours had I known you had one." He said to her. "I thought you'd be acting."

"I do act but I wrestle while doing it." She pointed out. "I get the best of both worlds."

"I want to help you." He offered.

"I have coaches and Dolph." She said to him. "But thank you."

"None of them are me." He said to her. "And not just in the ring stuff you're going to need to know how to survive the back. I started training you seven years ago and I'm going to finish."

"You're a busy man." She said to him.

"I want us to be friends." He said to her and she laughed under her breath. "I don't want to be enemies. I don't want to pretend I don't know you. I want to help you."

"Have we ever been friends?" She asked him.

"I always thought we had something real special and friendship played a big part in that." Punk said to her.

"I used to think so." She said looking down at her nails.

"I would have flown out here and followed you around today if I didn't care about you." Punk pointed out.

"I have to admit you surprised me today." She said to him. "But it was a good thing you were there with my today. I didn't think anyone would be at the house."

"You know you're just making me more and more curious." Punk said to her. "Did he hurt you?"

"Everyone hurt me." She said honestly.

"I'll clarify did he hurt you the way Kip did?" he asked and she laughed.

"I can't believe you remember him." She said still laughing.

"How could I forget?" Punk scoffed. "That little asshole pissed himself after I hit him for hitting you."

"He never spoke to me again." AJ said to him. "So I should thank you for that."

"It was my pleasure." Punk smiled proudly. "Want me to go make Jay piss himself?"

"You would do that for me?" she asked him.

"I'd do anything for you." He said without hesitation.

"We haven't spoken in seven years." She reminded him.

"Doesn't change the fact that you gave me the best summer of my life." He said to her. "I never laughed so much." he said remembering.

"Same." She agreed. "That was the last good summer I had or time I had. Everything just went downhill after that."

"I'm really sorry to hear that." He said genuinely. "I feel sick over your dad."

"Me too." She said to him. "Not my mom."

"It's been seven years AJ." Punk reminded her. "Don't you want her to be happy?"

"She started dating Francis about six months after my dad died." AJ said to him and the name sounded familiar.

"Francis? Francis Caldaron from the country club?" He asked her.

"You remember him?" AJ asked astonished.

"Yea he was a lousy tipper." Punk scoffed. "I thought he was good friends with your parents."

"He was. Apparently better friends with my mom though." AJ said bitterly.

"Want me to beat him up?" Punk offered and she rolled her eyes and laughed.

"Is that your answer to everything?" She asked him.

"If it makes you smile it is." He said to her.

"I really have to get going." She said jumping off of the car. "I'm glad we talked."

"I flew all the way out here and I'm not leaving until tomorrow." He informed her.

"That's not a good idea." She said shaking her head and he laughed.

"I don't want to have sex with you AJ." He said to her amused and she was embarrassed. "I want to talk to you about NXT and give you some advice. Let's have dinner."

"And that's all we'll discuss?" She asked warily.

"Scouts honor." He promised mockingly and she noticed him looking at her.

"What are you looking at?" She asked him.

"You look exactly the same." He said to her. "It's unbelievable actually."

"You look different." She said to him. "You look much older."

"Gee thanks." He remarked sarcastically.

"I'm just kidding but your long blonde hair is gone and you may have added one or two or fifty more tattoos." She smirked. "And I'll have you know that my hair is at least three inches longer and darker."

"I apologize." he smirked.

* * *

><p>The next morning Punk woke up in AJ's hotel bed but he was full clothed and laying over the comforter. Him and AJ stayed up and spoke all night. It was mostly wrestling stuff. He told her old stories and gave her as much advice as he could think of. He felt her laying on his chest and he refused to move in case he woke her. He knew he missed her but he didn't realize how much until last night. They laughed and joked, talked about wrestling and was now going to dedicate himself to her to make sure she made it. He didn't just want her to win this competition because she wanted it more than anything or because in all fairness she was the best but because he wanted her around.<p>

He had no intentions in turning this into anything romantic because that was the last thing he wanted or needed while he worked liked crazy and focused on being the champion. He wanted to be sure not to lead her on because clearly she had a lot of her own stuff to work through and she was just getting out of a very serious relationship herself. But he realized he wanted her around more. It was no secret he became moody once winning the title and closed himself off from most people but she made him feel lighter and at ease and he needed that and he knew she needed the same thing.

He wasn't going to pressure her to talk more or rehash the past, instead he was going to make she focused on the future and winning. He needed her to win more than she wanted the win. Sure he knew deep down none of that was going to be easy and there were going to be bumps along the way but he had no idea exactly how bumpy the road was going to be...

* * *

><p><strong>AN: And oh boy will it be a bumpy and crazy road. The story is just getting started folks so stay tuned. And as usual your reviews are wonderful! Thank you all so much :)**
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**Travel Woes**

* * *

><p>Punk was backstage at Raw extra early. He knew NXT would be filming tonight and wanted to catch AJ first. Since they were able to actually sit and talk he couldn't get her out of his mind more than before. Being on the road for as many years as he has been and surrounded by a bunch of people that he didn't really like and only put up with them for the sake of work he found peace in AJ. She wasn't just someone he knew through 'wrestling' she knew him before he became 'CM Punk', he was still Phil to her and it was a nice different feeling for him.<p>

"What are you doing here?" Amy asked spotting Punk in catering.

"I work here." Punk retorted sarcastically.

"I meant this early." Amy said to him. "You're very early as a matter of fact." She noted looking at her watch.

"I had things to do." Punk shrugged. "Are you here with the NXT girls?"

"Just one of them." Amy said to him. "I came in with AJ."

"Oh." Punk said playing it off. "You two are traveling together?"

"For the time being." Amy said pouring herself a cup of coffee.

"Is she not getting along with the girls?" Punk asked concerned. "I thought she was."

"Wow you are full of nosy questions." Amy laughed. "She gets along with them fine but I was in New York and we flew in together."

"She all moved in?" Punk asked and Amy rolled her eyes.

"I thought you two talked about everything and are friends? Just ask her all of these questions yourself." Amy said to him.

"We did talk." Punk said to her and Amy smiled looking at him. "Did she tell you about it?"

"She mentioned you helped her pack." Amy said to him.

"Yea speaking of that-" He started.

"-no I don't know why she and Jay broke up." Amy answered before he finished his question and he sighed in annoyance. "I've asked and she said she doesn't want to talk about it."

"Fine." Punk said to her. "Where is she?"

"Getting her hair and makeup done." Amy told him.

"Do you know what the competition is tonight?" Punk asked her.

"I do and I think AJ has this one in the bag." Amy said to him.

"What is it? Maybe it's something I could help her with." Punk offered.

"I think you more than helped her with this seven years ago." Amy teased.

"What is it?" Punk asked.

"It's a kissing competition." Amy told him.

"Oh." Punk said blushing slightly. "Yea I guess she does has that one in the bag."

"Want to practice with her?" Amy asked and he rolled his eyes.

"No." Punk said to her. "Who is she kissing?"

"I think it's Cody." Amy said to him and Punk nodded. "You can go say hi to her." she laughed.

"I'll catch her later." Punk said brushing it off.

"You're doing New York Comic Con this weekend right?" Amy asked.

"Yea." He said to her.

"You should invite AJ." Amy suggested.

"Why would I do that?" Punk asked.

"You haven't dated anyone since Beth." Amy pointed out and Punk held his hand up.

"I'm not interested in dating." Punk said to her. "Especially not interested in dating AJ."

"Why?" Amy asked amused folding her arms.

"She's a distraction." Punk laughed. "The last time I dated AJ at a job I worked I got fired."

"So it's a work thing not a feeling thing?" Amy asked.

"I don't even know if I know her anymore." Punk said to her. "I'm interested in my title and doing my job." he said to her seriously. "AJ is an afterthought."

"Hi Phil." AJ smiled walking over to him and he melted.

"Hey." He smiled and Amy rolled her eyes and stepped off to the side.

"I wanted to thank you again for helping me out last week." She said to him.

"Don't mention it." Punk said brushing it off. "Are you ready for tonight?"

"It's a kissing competition." She shrugged. "I was hoping for more physical stuff."

"That will come in time." Punk assured her.

"I'll be at Smackdown tomorrow." She told him.

"Do you need a ride?" Punk offered.

"I'm riding with Amy." AJ told him.

"I'm actually skipping Smackdown." Amy said to her.

"My bus has plenty of room." Punk told AJ. "Kofi and a few of the guys ride with me but you'll have your own bunk."

"I don't know..." She trailed off.

"He also has a private shower." Amy said to her and that sealed the deal.

"I'd love to thanks." She said to Punk. "I better get going." She said.

"I'll see you after the show." Punk said waving at her and Amy laughed. "What?"

"She's a distraction and yet you invited her onto your bus?" Amy asked still laughing. "You have it so bad."

"At least I know she'll be on my bus safe." Punk said simply. "Her dad died and her brother is gone she needs someone to look out for her."

"And you're the man to do it?" Amy laughed.

"Why not?" Punk asked.

"She's a grown ass woman." Amy argued.

"I know that but she needs a little balance and stability in her life." Punk argued back.

"And the man who walked out on her seven years ago will provide that for her?" Amy asked cynically.

"I'm not going anywhere. I work here, I live here." Punk reminded her.

"Give her some room to fall." Amy warned him.

"She has plenty of room." Punk teased then walked away.

* * *

><p>Punk watched NXT from backstage and saw the kissing segment. Of course AJ won he never had any doubt. He did turn his head when she jumped on Cody. He was surprised by how much it bothered him.<p>

"I didn't realize you were such a big fan of NXT." Vince remarked coming up behind Punk who was watching the screen.

"I'm not." Punk said bluntly and Vince eyed him. "The girl, I know the girl."

"I'm sure you do." Vince remarked sarcastically.

"AJ." Punk clarified. "I taught her how to wrestle a few years ago."

"The country club?" Vince asked and Punk looked at him. "I know everything." he said plainly.

"What are her chances?" Punk asked him.

"Do you have a problem with her being here?" Vince asked curiously. "Bad blood? Do you need me to take her out of the competition?"

"You would do that?" Punk asked.

"You're the champion. I need you on your A-game." Vince said to him.

"I was actually wondering if you'd keep her if she came up short?" Punk asked him.

"Depends on how she does. Fans seem to like her." Vince noted.

"She deserves to be here." Punk said to him and Vince just nodded.

"We'll have to see if she learned anything from the best in the world." Vine smirked, slapped his arm and walked away.

* * *

><p>AJ followed Punk's directions to his bus and stepped on. The minute she walked in all eyes were on her.<p>

"AJ." Kofi greeted trying not to sound too surprised.

"AJ?" Ziggler asked surprised to see her. "What are you doing here?"

"Little AJ." Big E Langston smiled. "I'm Big E."

"Hi." She said to everyone nervously.

"Hey you made it." Punk greeted walking out from the back of the bus. "We can take off." He said to the driver.

"AJ." Kofi said with a big smile.

"You said her name twice she knows it." Punk said taking her bag from her. "E and Ziggler aren't usually here but their rental broke down."

"I didn't know you two had even met." Ziggler said looking from his rookie over to the champion.

"We met a few years ago." Punk said simply.

"Interesting." E said genuinely interested.

"Very." Kofi agreed with a big grin. "Punk did not tell us you'd be joining us."

"If there's no room I can catch a ride with one of the girls." AJ offered feeling everyone's eyes on her.

"Don't be silly." Kofi said tugging her by the wrist and sitting her down. "I for one am thrilled to have you here. I hear you knew Punk before he was 'Punk'."

"Actually he was always Punk." AJ said to him.

"Stop pressing her for information." Punk warned him.

"I'd love to hear some old Punk stories." Ziggler said giving AJ his full attention.

"You said you needed to shower." Punk reminded AJ.

"She can do that later." Kofi scoffed. "We're getting to know the rookie."

"I don't mind." AJ said to Punk.

"I do." Punk said to her.

"Relax." Kofi laughed. "So AJ tell us how you first met Punk."

"He used to work at the country club." AJ said to him.

"You know the story already Kofi." Punk gritted out annoyed.

"I don't." E pointed out.

"Same." Ziggler said to him.

"It's nothing spectacular. He thought I was trying to jump into the lake and kill myself." She told them and they laughed.

"The lake?" Kofi asked Punk laughing.

"And he was nervous to jump in after me because he couldn't swim." AJ told them and everyone laughed.

"Alright story time is over." Punk said grabbing AJ's wrist and pulling her to her feet. "You can use my shower it's right through the back door." He pointed.

"Ok." She said grabbing her bag and heading to the back.

"I thought you weren't even going to talk to her." Kofi said once AJ was gone.

"How come she didn't tell me she knew you?" Ziggler asked confused. "I'm her pro."

"It's not much to tell." Punk said to him.

"Punk taught her how to wrestle." Kofi told them.

"Get out of here." E laughed.

"I did. Amy got hurt and AJ was a guest at the club and filled in for her for a few weeks." Punk shrugged. "She was good."

"You slept with her?" Ziggler asked and Punk glared at him.

"Isn't it possible for one male and one female to train and wrestle together without sleeping together?" Punk asked the group but they remained silent.

"Possible for other men? Sure." E nodded in agreement. "For you? No."

"I resent that." Punk scoffed. "She's a good kid."

"She's not a kid." Ziggler grinned. "She's all woman."

"Yea well just don't hound her while she's on here tonight." Punk warned them.

"Is she like with you, with you?" E questioned.

"No. She's a friend." Punk said to them. "So treat her with respect." he warned them.

"Relax." Kofi laughed.

* * *

><p>Punk was laying in his room with the lights off trying to sleep but doing anything but. His door slid open and AJ poked her head in.<p>

"Are you awake?" She asked. Best response would have been to say nothing and let her think he was sleeping but of course he didn't do that.

"I am." He confirmed and the door closed and she stepped inside.

"They're snoring." She told him.

"Who?" he asked with a laugh.

"All of them." She groaned.

"You snore too." Punk told her.

"I do not." She defended.

"You do too." He laughed. "Come on." He groaned moving to the side and she slipped into the bed.

"They're so loud." she said fluffing up one of his pillows and laying her head down.

"Again, you're the pot calling the kettle black." He said to her.

"You're lying." She insisted.

"You were so loud that I used to think we'd be found out." He teased.

"You're just trying to make me feel bad." she pouted.

"I'm not." He said to her with a small laugh. "Why would I want you to feel bad?"

"Why did you invite me tonight?" She asked him. "Were you expecting something more?"

"Was I expecting something?" He asked confused.

"I don't know why else you would have invited me here tonight." She said rolling onto her side and looking at him.

"Maybe I just wanted to make sure you had a safe ride and wanted to hang out." He shrugged. "Do you really believe that it was only about sex that summer?"

"No. At least not on my end." She said and he rolled onto his side so they were face to face.

"At the beginning it was." He said to her.

"Why have you been so nice to me?" She asked him. "You're not nice to anyone backstage."

"How would you know?" He scoffed.

"I hear things." She said simply. "I was told to steer clear of you altogether."

"Who the hell told you that?" Punk asked annoyed.

"What does it matter?" She asked.

"It doesn't." He said to her. "And it's not true. I may not get along with everyone but you're 'grandfathered' in. So what's going on with you?"

"What do you mean?" she asked.

"Sneaking into my bed like that summer." He said to her. "You did that every time you were worried about Robbie. Something on your mind?"

"Nope." She said simply. "It's just nice to have a familiar face around during all of this."

"You sure?" He asked skeptically. "You just seem different."

"I miss my dad." She confided.

"I know you do." he said sadly.

"I just made bad decision after decision after he died and I can't help but wonder if he's disappointed in me." She told him.

"Your dad loved you very much and supported everything you did. I'm sure he'd be proud of you right now getting so far with this." He said to her.

"I'm not talking about with wrestling." She said to him. "I know he'd be thrilled. Before he died we talked about me leaving school and possibly doing this and he told me to do what makes me happy."

"So what would he be disappointed in?" Punk asked her. "What have you done?"

"Nothing." She said to him quickly.

"Is this about Jay?" Punk asked.

"Why would you bring that up?" AJ groaned annoyed rolling onto her back.

"You were engaged." Punk pointed out. "Are we going to pretend that didn't happen and never discuss it?"

"Why would we have to discuss it?" she asked.

"Come on AJ." he said to her lightly. "A few months ago you were planning a wedding and now you're here with me."

"We're not together." AJ reminded him. "We were only together a few weeks and you think I owe you an explanation?"

"Yea." He said stubbornly.

"You know I don't owe you an explanation you just want one because you're curious." She said sitting up.

"I want to know because I should know." He argued.

"Maria is getting married." She said to him and he sat up.

"What?" he asked confused. "What does she have to do with anything?"

"You dated her for two years when you started in WWE, did you quiz her on her current fiance or past boyfriends?" She asked him.

"How did you even know about her?" Punk asked annoyed.

"You are in the public eye and I followed wrestling. I know about Maria, Beth, Daphne, Mickie-" she trailed off.

"I get it." he said annoyed.

"And not once have I asked you about being with any one of them." She pointed out.

"Maybe I care more about you than you do for me." He shrugged simply and she jumped out of the bed.

"You're the one that left me in New York!" She yelled and he jumped out of the bed now too.

"I explained to you why I did that!" He yelled. "Every time I bring up Jay you change the subject-"

"Because it's not your business!" She shouted.

"It is my business, _you_ are my business!" He yelled back.

"Since when am I your business?" She asked placing her hands on her hips. "I knew what you were up to but you didn't even know I was wrestling! You never wondered about me?"

"I thought about you constantly." He told her coldly.

"But didn't even try to find out what I was up to. You were curious but not motivated." She spat.

"Why didn't you reach out to me?" he demanded. "You clearly knew what I was doing."

"I did and I found you banging your 'friend' in the backseat of your car!" She yelled tearfully. "That was me reaching out and seeing you like that it was over. Besides I was with someone from that day on."

"So that was it?" He asked her. "You met a new guy and forgot all about me?"

"You have so much nerve." She laughed coldly. "I didn't give up you gave up. I begged you to come see me in New York and you left me standing there. I was hurt!"

"I was scared!" He admitted yelling back.

"So here we are." She said to him simply. "Maybe this just isn't going to work." She said to him and eyed her. "I skeptical about us being friends because I know you-"

"Oh! You know me?" He laughed mockingly. "How fucking dare you! I'm trying here!"

"Congratulations you tried for four days! That must be a new personal record for you!" She cheered sarcastically. "Bravo!"

"You are still a spoiled nasty little brat." He snapped.

"And you are still a stubborn, self-centered, egotistical jerk!" She yelled. "This is it. After we get to the arena tomorrow stay the hell away from me just imagine me on a big stage in New York." she then stormed out of the room and he kicked his bed mattress in frustration.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Thanks for all the reviews! Jay secret coming out soon because you can't move on when you refuse to confront the past. Will this secret come next chapter? (Probably, also I think it will surprise you all ;) )**


	9. Talk To Me

**Talk To Me**

* * *

><p>AJ didn't speak to Punk the rest of the bus ride and avoided him during Smackdown and flew home to New York without saying a word. She was officially cutting him out of her life no matter how badly she wanted to keep him there. If she had learned one thing from her relationship with Jay it was that Punk may not have been perfect but he was perfect for her. Sure he was short tempered and cruel sometimes but never towards her intentionally.<p>

She walked into her new apartment which was really just her old apartment that she had never sold and was relieved to be home. This apartment reminded her of happier times like when her parents and brother helped her move in, all the hope she had when she moved to New York to begin with. She was so innocent and naive but so hopeful at the same time.

She wasn't happy with how she left things off with Punk but the last thing she wanted to discuss with him was her ex-fiance. She was so lost when her father died she would have clung to anyone who gave her attention, unfortunately for her it was Jay. After meeting him at Punk's show the two exchanged numbers and met up a few times. He lived in New Jersey at the time so he wasn't far from AJ at all. He convinced her to drop out of school when she was still not sure she was going to but he convinced her.

They began to date before she even enrolled into his school and the two became very popular on the independent circuit. She was genuinely happy with him the first two years but after that they argued and broke up constantly. They even dated other people during that time when they weren't together. It wasn't the healthiest relationship from the start but she had learned after it was over that she was just afraid of being alone.

AJ placed a microwave dinner in the microwave and turned on the TV. This was going to be her life from here on out and she was making peace with it. She narrowed her eyes to the door when she heard someone knocking. She wasn't sure who even knew she had moved back in. She walked over to the door and peered out and saw it was Punk.

"I know you're in there." Punk said to her annoyed.

"What are you doing here?" She asked through the door.

"I told you I'd be in town." Punk reminded her.

"Saturday is your event and it's only Wednesday." She pointed out.

"I obviously came early to talk to you." he said growing more and more annoyed.

"I think it's best if you just go." She said not opening the door.

"AJ I flew on a plane for hours with some little kid sitting behind me kicking my seat the entire time and then I got hounded at the airport." He warned her. "I didn't go through that to be sent away."

"Are you going to talk or yell?" She asked.

"I plan on talking in a nice low quiet voice." He forced out with a fake smile. "I hope you have the same plans."

"Fine." She said opening the door and he walked in.  
>It wasn't a huge apartment but for New York it was big and decorated with dark walls and furniture, very AJ Punk thought to himself as he removed his jacket.<p>

"What do you want to talk about?" She asked sitting on the couch and turning off the TV.

"I think you know." He said sitting in the armchair next to it. "I'm sorry I snapped like that."

"Ok." She said to him and he let out a laugh.

"You don't want to apologize for yelling at me?" he asked her.

"No." She said simply and he rubbed the back of his neck.

"You are still very frustrating." he had to admit scratching the back of his head.

"Fine I'm sorry." she said to him and he smirked.

"You don't mean that." He teased and she shrugged.

"It's what you wanted to hear, isn't it?" She asked.

"I came in peace." He said to her in an exhausted voice. "And to say you were right."

"I like hearing that." She grinned happily. "Say it again."

"You were right." He played along. "It's not my business what happened between you and the love of your life." he said and she rolled her eyes.

"Why do you want to know so badly?" she asked him. "If you can give me one good reason why I should tell you I promise I will."

"Ok." Punk said to her. "You need to tell someone."

"What?" She asked quietly.

"I thought it was your parents that were bothering you but it's not." He said to her. "It's him. I see it written all over your face whenever he's mentioned. It's not only making you hard to like backstage but it's affecting you while you work and you'll lose everything."

"I really don't want to tell you." She said admitted.

"Why? Besides blowing off New York- which by the way, here I am seven years late- have I ever betrayed you? Have I ever told anyone anything you have told me?" He asked her.

"I barely know you." She pointed out. "We slept together one summer seven years ago."

"Yet we know each other better than anyone else." He added. "And I think I know why you won't tell me."

"Don't keep me in suspense." She said to him.

"He used to hit you." Punk said to her. "It's nothing to be ashamed of and no one will think you're weak-"

"When Kip hit me you told me no one should and I've never forget it." She said to him. "He didn't hit me."

"So what could he have possibly done so horrible to you?" He asked her. "It's driving me crazy. So crazy that the next time I get on a plane I'm taking it to Tampa to talk to him myself. He was my friend during that time you know." he said to her. "Did you know that?"

"No." She said quietly.

"You didn't know we were travel buddies and worked hundreds of matches together?" He asked her.

"I know you two worked together." She said to him.

"Did he know about us?" he asked her.

"Yea he did." She said to him.

"Funny thing is he never mentioned you to me." He said to her. "I wonder why that is?" He asked sarcastically.

"He mentioned he worked with you but never said you were friends." She told him. "He didn't really like you."

"Most people don't." Punk stated rather proudly.

"We broke up a lot." AJ admitted to him and he remained in silence hoping she'd continue to tell the story. "I mean the first year or so we were solid but I was still grieving for my dad. He pushed me to leave Juilliard which was fine but once I stopped talking to my mother he was really all I had. My brother and sister moved on and started their own families and he was it for me." she shrugged.

"It's understandable." Punk forced out.

"Anyway after a year and a half we were just spending way too much time together. Training in his school, living with him, working together-" she trailed off.

"Where did you two live?" He asked and she just looked around the apartment and he laughed. "You let him live here with you? Did he pay rent?"

"Why would I need him to pay rent?" She asked him.

"So he meets you, dates you, gets to sleep with you then gets to live in this awesome apartment in New York City for free?" he asked with a laugh but she just glared at him.

"I told you I was grieving." She hissed. "I didn't realize I was being used."

"At least tell me he didn't make you pay for training." He said to her but she remained quiet. "He made a lot of money off of you." he noted.

"Are you trying to make me feel bad?" She asked annoyed.

"No I'm sorry." he replied quickly. "Please continue." he insisted giving her his full attention.

"We ended up moving to Tampa and that's when things just got even worse." She told him. "He hated all the attention and offers I was getting and he was such a jealous man. It wasn't just professional jealousy, if a man even said hello to me he used it as an excuse to argue with me. We even lived apart in Tampa for a couple of months."

"But you always went back." he noted.

"He always came with flowers and nice words." She shrugged. "But one night we went out with a group of our friends and they were all drinking and one our friends pulled me out of my chair to dance. It was harmless but he flipped out. He beat him so bad that he was actually arrested. I had never seen someone so violent and angry like that before." She cringed.

"Was your friend hurt badly?" Punk asked her.

"He had a broken jaw." AJ said to him. "Among other smaller injuries. I didn't bail him out and I moved into a hotel that night."

"I can see why you called off the wedding." Punk said proudly.

"We weren't even engaged at that point." She said to him and he frowned. "Two weeks into living away I found out I was pregnant." Punk's face went completely pale and had no idea what to say. "So there's my big secret." She announced with a laugh but was beginning to cry. "Are you happy?"

"No AJ." He said shaking his head unsure of what to say. "I don't know what to say to that."

"I realized I had to go home because I didn't want to raise a baby alone." She told him. "I was terrified." She admitted and she felt Punk reach over and grab her hand as she told the story and she clung to it. "Jay was shocked. He didn't want me to have the baby and told me it would ruin my career and his."

"Classy." Punk remarked coldly.

"I didn't know what to do." She said looking up at him with tears. "My dad was gone, I couldn't talk to my mother and Jay walked out on me."

"I don't blame you for being scared." He sympathized.

"Jay came back the next morning and apologized and gave me a ring." She said with a shrug. "I wanted my baby to have a mother and father like I did so I said yes. A week later I had a miscarriage."

"I'm sorry." he said genuinely feeling her pain. "So sorry." he added picking her small hand up and kissing it.

"It was about one in the morning and I woke up in such pain and he wasn't there." AJ said to him. "I didn't even know he had gone out. He literally snuck out of the house. I was in so much pain I couldn't even get to my phone. I started to scream when I saw the blood and my neighbor heard me thankfully and ran over to check on me. The hospital called Jay and he came right over. I told him I lost the baby and he seemed relieved."

"Excuse me?" Punk asked her hoping he misheard.

"I told him and while I cried he closed his eyes and let out a relieved breath." she told him. "He didn't hold me or kiss me or tell me he was sorry he said 'I guess it wasn't meant to be'."

"Son of a bitch." Punk hissed.

"We got into a huge fight in the hospital room. I mean it was really bad I was so furious at him I just wanted to kill him." She admitted. "Nurses came in and Jay was thrown out. But when I got home it really came to ahead." She said to him. "He dumped me." She told him and his eyes shot open.

"This all can't be true." Punk said to her shaking his head. "He's a prick but he's not a fucking monster."

"I wish it wasn't true." She said to him. "He told me that we were toxic together and he wasn't wrong."

"Don't defend it." Punk warned her.

"The night I miscarried he was with another woman." She told him. "He had been seeing this woman for months. He's still with her to this very day. When I found out I didn't even cry." She told Punk. "I didn't even show emotion I was just so over him and everything."

"Wow." Punk said as she finished the story. "I'm sorry that happened to you."

"I deserved it." She said to him and he frowned. "I ran out of state with a man I knew wasn't right for me."

"No one deserves what you went through." He said to her shaking his head. "I'm sorry I pushed you so much I had no idea."

"Please don't tell anyone." She pleaded. "No one knows but me and Jay."

"I would never tell anyone." He promised her.

"You were right you know." She said to him.

"About what?" he questioned.

"About surviving in this world." She reminded him. "You told me at the country club that I didn't belong in the wrestling business."

"No what I said was that you were too good for it." Punk corrected. "Clearly you survived it. Because here you are working at NXT and getting a chance of a lifetime."

"I can't let it go." She admitted shaking her head and crying. "I want to go one night without thinking about it."

"Last week when you kind of freaked out during the show and I found you out back crying..." he trailed off.

"It was my due date." she confided. "I thought on that day I'd be a mom but I wasn't. I was standing in a ring pretending like the last nine months never happened. I didn't wrestle again until I auditioned for WWE. I decided I wasn't going to waste any more time and take more chances so I took one on this."

"You never told your mom?" he asked her.

"I told you that no one knew. Not any of my friends, not my mom, not my brother or sister- just me and Jay." she told him. "And now you."

"I'm glad you told me." he said to her.

"Why?" She asked seriously. "Is this what you wanted to hear?"

"No but I think talking about could help you." He said to her. "You shouldn't have gone through that alone no one should have. You said you can't let it go maybe getting it out will help."

"Maybe." She said hopefully. "I don't even know why I told you. I swore I would never talk about it."

"Maybe you realized that I have your back and you can trust me." He said to her simply. "Because I do."

"I hated you." AJ said to him and he was taken by surprise. "It's stupid when I look back at it now but I thought that if you never walked out of my showcase in New York I never would have met Jay or if I didn't find you having sex with Amy I still would have avoided him."

"I can understand that." Punk agreed but didn't want to.

"It was wrong to blame you." She said looking at him. "I made those decisions on my own so for that I'm sorry."

"I didn't know you hated me." Punk said to her. "Do you still?"

"No." She said to him. "I was just looking to hate everyone."

"If I could go back in time and fix things for you I would have." Punk told her honestly. "If I had known you were working with him I would have come to see you. I would have gotten you in somewhere else or warned you about him at least."

"It's really not his fault." AJ pointed out.

"I think a lot of the pain you're feeling is his fault." Punk said to her.

"I can't keep blaming everyone for my mistakes." She said to him. "I'm the one who dated Jay, I'm the one who moved out of state with him, I'm the one that got pregnant, I'm the one who agreed to marry him and I'm the one who lost the baby."

"Do you even hear yourself?" Punk asked disgusted. "You didn't choose to lose your baby and you certainly didn't get pregnant on your own."

"I lost the baby. I was carrying the baby and I didn't do a good job obviously." She told him and he shook his head. "You don't know what it's like to one minute be carrying a life inside of you and within a blink of an eye it be gone. The pain is absolutely agonizing."

"I can't even imagine and I would never want to." He told her. "But I know enough to know it wasn't your fault."

"I didn't tell you this story so you could make me feel better I told you it so you'd stop asking me." She said to him. "I want to be able to look at you at work and not think about any of this stuff anymore. I want to work at WWE and you are champion there so I have to learn-"

"You see me and it brings you pain?" Punk questioned feeling hurt.

"No it just brings up a lot of these memories though." she honestly told him.

Punk once again kissed the top of her hand but then let it go and stood up. He put on his jacket and walked to the door.

"Where are you going?" she asked chasing him before he reached the door.

"I don't want to cause you anymore pain." He said to her. "I don't like that I hurt you but I can understand it."

"I don't want you to go." AJ insisted.

"And I don't want you to hurt." Punk argued lightly.

"If you walk out on me one more time so help me god Phil I will-" She couldn't finish because she began to cry and he walked over to her and wrapped his arms around her.

"I would make it all go away for you if I could." He told her holding her close.

"I know." She cried against his chest. "You need to stay and we need to talk about other things because I can't have all of my memories of you walking out on me. I don't want to hate you, I don't want to blame you, I want us to be the way we used to be. I want to remember the good stuff."

"Like how after you convinced Vinny to sneak you into the bar and I pulled you out of there we ended up at that awful club?" Punk asked and he heard giggle against his chest.

"You took me to a strip club." She remembered.

"I didn't know that's what it was." He laughed at the memory himself.

* * *

><p>"<em>I don't want to go back to the cabana yet." AJ whined as Punk began the drive back to the country club. "Can't we just go back to the bar?"<em>

_"No." Punk scoffed. "That place isn't good for you."_

_"Come on." She again whined. "I got all dressed up and I want one fun night being out."_

_"I thought you got all dressed up for me." Punk said to her and she rolled her eyes._

"_Yea I did..." she trailed off. "I really want to go back to the bar."_

_"You don't even drink." Punk pointed out. "What are you going to do there?" _

"_Dance." She shrugged._

_"But I don't dance." He argued. _

"_Who said I was dancing with you?" AJ asked him seriously and he shot her a glare. "I'm kidding." She said then grabbed his arm. _

"_AJ I'm driving!" He yelled. _

"_Look pull in there! It's a club!" She cheered pointing and he turned into the parking lot. _

"_You're not 21." Punk reminded her. "And even if you do get in what are we going to do? I'm not dancing and that means you're not dancing." _

"_Wouldn't it be fun to just be out together? We don't have to hide in front of people we can just curl up in a booth together, order some food and be in a fun environment." she said and stuck her bottom lip out at him. _

"_If they don't let you in we're not sneaking in." He warned her annoyed as he took off his seat belt and she quickly jumped out of the car. _

_As they approached the door they noticed the bouncer holding a list. _

"_I hate to break it to you but we're not on that list." Punk whispered into her ear. _

"_How do I look?" She asked turning to face him before reaching the door. _

"_You look great. Not a day over sixteen." He said seriously and she shot him a dirty look. _

"_Well you better hope I at least look my age or you'll get arrested." She warned him then walked towards the door. "Hi." AJ greeted the bouncer and he looked up as Punk stood behind her. _

"_Name?" The bouncer asked unimpressed by her appearance. _

"_I think they left my name off the list actually." She said to him sweetly. "You see, I'm supposed to start work tonight..." she began to tell the bouncer and Punk eyed her like she was crazy. _

"_You're the new girl." The bouncer smiled stepping aside so she could enter. "You're early." he noted looking at his watch. "They weren't expecting you until midnight." _

"_Oh, well I like to be prompt." AJ said grabbing Punk's hand before stepping inside. "See?" She said to Punk as they entered the fancy upscale club that a had a huge stage. "I guess a band is going to play."_

_"Where did you learn to lie like that?" He asked her but she responded by wrapping her arms around his waist which made him lean down to kiss her._

"_I've snuck into a few clubs before." She said to him simply. "Thank you."_

_"You got us in." Punk retorted with a chuckle. _

"_Tanya." a man greeted walking over to her. "You can head back."_

_"Oh I'm not Tanya." AJ said to him. _

"_Are you sure?" the man asked eyeing her. "The bouncer just let you in and said you were starting tonight. I'm only expecting Tanya tonight." _

"_Yea ok." AJ said and Punk rolled his eyes. _

"_We don't really recommend the girls bringing their boyfriends." The man said to her and Punk narrowed his eyes at him. "They tend to get a little heated."_

_"He doesn't care." AJ shrugged._

_"Alright." The man said to her. "Do you have a bra on?" _

"_Excuse me?" Punk asked before AJ could. _

"_We told you to bring your own bra and pantie set." The man groaned. "Maybe the girls have a spare-"_

_"I'm sorry what job is this?" AJ asked him._

_"I told you over the phone you'll waitress for a bit then hit the stage." He said and a waitress walked by dressed in only her bra and underwear. _

"_This is a strip club." Punk whispered to AJ and her jaw dropped. _

"_Or if you're more comfortable we can start you off in the private gentleman's rooms." The man said looking at his clipboard. _

"_I-" AJ started. _

"_She's nineteen." Punk told the guy and now his face dropped. _

"_Are you sure?" The man asked tilting his head to examine AJ closer. _

"_You know what? You're right he's already heated." AJ said stepping in front of Punk before he did something stupid the manager. "I'm going to cool him off outside." she quickly grabbed his wrist and tugged him out of the club. _

"_I can't believe you were going to let me strip!" AJ said the second they stepped outside. _

"_You thought I was going to let you strip?" Punk asked with a laugh. _

"_I need your jacket." She said covering herself with her arms. _

"_Cold?" he asked removing his jacket and helping her into it. _

"_No. I just didn't realize I looked like a stripper." she said bitterly. _

"_You look beautiful." He assured her walking her back to the car. _

"_Tonight blew." She frowned as they reached the car. _

"_You're so young you have so much time to enjoy being 21 when you actually turn 21." he reminded her. _

"_But I wanted to have fun with you." She said and he rubbed his hands up and down her arms. _

"_We have plenty of time for that." He promised her. _

* * *

><p>"You didn't look like a stripper." Punk said still holding her.<p>

"I did." She laughed resting her head against him as she just let him hold her. "I just wanted to look older for you and do adult things to keep you interested."

"Bars and clubs have never interested me." He told her. "You interested me."

"Do you want to split my TV dinner with me and watch a movie?" She offered and looked up at him hopefully.

"No." He said to her and she tried to hide her disappointment. "I'd rather order a pizza and watch the movie. I don't like microwavable meals." He said pulling away and walking back further into the apartment.

AJ locked the door and looked towards Punk with relief. She was glad he knew everything and knew she could trust him. Tonight was the beginning of her and Punk starting their friendship over...


	10. Safe Place

**Safe Place**

* * *

><p>A few weeks later Punk and AJ had become inseparable. She traveled with him and Kofi, worked out before shows together and spent a lot of time getting to know each other again. Punk also kept his word to AJ and didn't tell a soul about what she told him. He had at one point considered Jay to be a friend of his but not anymore, not after what AJ told him. He had thought AJ would tell him how Jay hit her or yelled at her all of the time but he was swerved with what actually went down. Punk wanted nothing more than to fly down to Tampa and beat the shit out of Jay but keeping his word to AJ trumped his violent desire. He loved having AJ back like the way he remembered her.<p>

"Tonight is a big night." AJ said to Punk as she freely walked into his locker room.

"Why?" He asked her.

"There's only three of us left." AJ pointed out. "After I make it through tonight there's only one more show." she said sitting on the large couch.

"You're going to win the whole damn thing." Punk assured her.

"Of course I am." She smirked. "Even though Trinity and Celeste are amazing."

"You're better." Punk said simply.

"You're only saying that because you like me the best." She teased.

"Obviously." He snorted. "And you're the best."

"The best in the world." She said to him and he smirked.

"No matter what happens though you have a place here." He said to her.

"I need this." AJ said to him. "These last few weeks I finally feel like myself again. Being in that ring and in front of those people have made me feel alive. If I don't win and have to go home I don't know what I'll do. I don't have a plan B."

"You won't need a plan B and you're not going home." Punk assured her. "You belong here. Now stop talking negative and get ready to win."

"Ok." She said standing up. "Are you going to be watching?"

"Of course I am." Punk smirked walking her to the door and as he opened it his blonde ex walked in. "Do you mind?" He asked the rude women's champion.

"No." Beth said sitting on the couch.

"I should get going." AJ said to Punk.

"Good luck." He whispered to her and she walked out of the locker room. "You can go too." He said keeping the door open.

"I wanted to talk about your interview." Beth said to him. "Why did you trash me?"

"I didn't say your name." Punk pointed out. "But if you felt I was talking about you..."

"Everyone knows you were talking about me." Beth spat. "I want an apology."

"And I want to be off every Blackhawks game." Punk responded sarcastically.

"You know I heard the rumors but didn't believe it until I saw it walking out of your locker room." Beth smirked.

"What are you talking about?" Punk asked her.

"Little rookie AJ." Beth laughed. "You're sleeping with her."

"I'm not sleeping with AJ." Punk said with a smile. "Not that it's your business."

"You're always with her." Beth pointed out.

"She's an old friend." Punk shrugged. "I've known her since she was nineteen."

"No way." Beth scoffed.

"Yes way." Punk said to her simply. "You can spread that around now too if you want."

"She's not going to win." Beth said to him and he rolled his eyes. "You know these competitions are as rigged as the polls online. They hand picked their winner week one."

"You're full of shit." Punk scoffed.

"Fine." Beth said walking towards the door. "But when your little girl gets sent packing don't say I didn't warn you."

"If they were going to handpick anyone to win it would be her." Punk said not wanting to believe it.

"Yea it would totally be your tiny friend who has no body shape, no desire to put on makeup and a dress and looks barely old enough to enter a bar let alone a ring." Beth chuckled. "Vince and Hunter want strong looking women in this division to give me competition. Celeste has it in the bag." she told him then walked away.

* * *

><p>Punk was in his locker room watching NXT nervously. He would normally never believe Beth but she had a point. Everything was rigged in the company and contests were no different. AJ was so over with the crowd but she didn't fit their vision of a 'Diva'.<p>

"You alright man?" Kofi asked making himself comfortable.

"I'm worried." Punk admitted.

"She's the best one." Kofi reminded him. "Besides even if she doesn't win it doesn't mean she won't get signed."

"She needs to get signed." Punk said keeping his eyes locked on the screen.

"She needs it or you need it?" Kofi asked and Punk looked back at him.

"She needs it. Why would I need it?" Punk asked.

"I don't know. You two have been attached by the hip lately." Kofi pointed out. "I think you really like having her around."

"Of course I do." Punk shrugged. "But she really needs this. If she didn't win and went home and was ok with it I would be ok with it."

"Oh really?" Kofi asked laughing.

"Yea really. She doesn't have to be here to be my friend." Punk reasoned.

"Now you're friends?" Kofi asked.

"We've always been friends." Punk said to him.

"You loved her." Kofi reminded him. "You told me about her before you knew she was here. You must still feel that."

"Of course I love her." Punk said to him. "Same as I love Amy."

"It is not the same." Kofi argued. "You and Amy are like brother and sister, you don't look at AJ the way you look at Amy."

"I don't look at AJ in any weird way." Punk defended.

"When she bends over you're looking at her ass." Kofi told him and Punk rolled his eyes.

"I'd look at any woman's ass." Punk defended.

"You smile at her when she's not looking." Kofi said to him and Punk had to laugh.

"I do not." Punk stated very amused.

"Yes you do!" Kofi laughed back pointing at him. "You do it all of the time on the bus!"

"Whatever man." Punk groaned looking back towards the TV.

"People are talking you know." Kofi warned him.

"Yea I heard." Punk said watching the screen. "I don't give a shit what people think."

"Could have done her in if she does get cut." Kofi mumbled and Punk looked back towards him.

"What?" Punk asked him.

"It's just word around the back is the big bosses want her gone." Kofi said to to him.

"Because of me?" Punk asked stunned.

"I really don't know man." Kofi said nervously wishing he never bought it up.

"You know something, fucking talk!" Punk yelled.

"You know how Hunter feels about you man." Kofi sighed. "He doesn't like you as it is and from what I heard he was never a big fan of AJ. He likes tones big women and AJ is small. It's like a two for one if she goes."

"Fuck that." Punk snapped standing up.

"Relax it's all just rumors." Kofi assured him.

"AJ looks fine why does everyone keep calling her small." Punk argued.

"She is small." Kofi pointed out. "Have you ever seen a diva her size before actually wrestle?"

"Sure. Jacqueline." Punk said to him.

"Jackie was fucking ripped." Kofi pointed out.

"Give her a little fucking time!" Punk yelled.

"I love AJ- not like you do of course- I would give her all of the time in the world." Kofi said to him.

"None of those girls can work a crowd like her." Punk insisted. "Why wouldn't they want her?"

"She doesn't fit the mold." Kofi shrugged. "I hear Vince likes her though so he could out rule Hunter."

"What mold? What are you trying to say? She's not pretty enough to work here?" Punk demanded.

"She's beautiful man." Kofi told him honestly. "The boys backstage sure like watching her but like I said you know Hunter and Vince have tunnel vision when it comes to the talent. It's their way or no way."

"That doesn't fly with me. She deserves to be here." Punk argued.

"If it doesn't work she can go back on the independent circuit." Kofi suggested. "I mean she was so big with Jay I'm sure it would be easy for her to get back."

Punk's heart dropped realizing that if AJ didn't get a contract with WWE she might be forced to work the same events as Jay Lethal and he couldn't have that. He let her down seven years ago and sent her straight into his arms, he wouldn't make that mistake again.

"She can't do that." Punk said to him.

"Maybe you should just stay out of it." Kofi said to him and Punk narrowed his eyes at him.

"Why should I?" Punk snorted. "She's my friend."

"Yea and the more upset you get the more people will realize how much you do like her." Kofi said to him.

"What part of 'I don't give a shit what people think' don't you get?" Punk asked him slowly.

"She's already a target for Hunter." Kofi pointed out. "Everyone back here wants a piece of your title and a chance. What could piss you off to the point of demanding to get into the ring with one of them?" he asked mockingly.

"AJ is my friend." Punk said to him and again Kofi rolled his eyes.

"I believe ya man." He forced out and Punk glared at him.

"I've known her for seven years! She's going through a lot and I'm the only one she knows here besides Amy!" Punk yelled.

"I'm not saying it's wrong. I actually think you should date her." Kofi said to him.

"I don't want to date her I want to help her." Punk told him and Kofi just nodded. "Why don't you believe me?"

"Because I know you." Kofi said to him.

"Trust me she's not ready for a relationship and like you pointed out I know if I dated her I'd be painting a big target on her back." Punk said to him.

"Oh damn." Kofi said looking at the screen and Punk looked back to see AJ being eliminated from the competition.

"Fuck." Punk groaned as he watched AJ hug Ziggler and then the other girls still left in the competition.

"Look-" Kofi started but Punk was already out of the locker room.

* * *

><p>Punk headed towards the curtain where AJ was coming through and quickly grabbed her before anyone could say anything to her and pulled her into a private room.<p>

"Let it out in here. Not out there where everyone is going to see." Punk ordered.

"Phil-" She started trying not to cry.

"This is your safe place here with me." Punk promised her. "Cry about here but don't give any of those people out there any excuse to say anything to you. Don't let them see that you're human."

AJ wrapped her arms around him and cried into his chest and he held her tightly.

"I thought I was going to win." She cried into his chest.

"You should have. This company is bullshit." Punk hissed coldly. "You're going to make it here whether they want it or not."

"I think that's impossible." She said to him.

"Nothing is impossible. They didn't want me to make it either and look where I am now." Punk told her as he soothingly rubbed her back.

"I can't believe I have to go back home." She said to him. "I just got used to being on the road and having you around."

"I'm going to be around." he promised her. "I won't fuck up twice. And you're going to be sticking around I promise you that."

"I lost." She reminded him pulling away and wiping her tears away. "Jay was right." She said sitting in a chair. "He told me I'd never make it here. You told me it too."

"I never said that." he groaned. "I said you were too good to be here and I still believe that. But it doesn't mean I don't want you here. They'll sign you to a deal. Just because you didn't win this stupid competition doesn't mean they won't keep you."

"Why would they keep me?" she asked him and he kneeled down in front of her while she sat.

"Because they'd be stupid not to." Punk said simply. "You're the most talented in the ring, you're charismatic, you can act, you're beautiful, you're strong, you're smart, do you get the point?"

"Thank you." She said with a sad smile. "You know what? It's ok. Maybe I just wasn't meant to win maybe me doing this was just the universe's way of bringing you back into my life and if that's all I got out of this than I'm ok with it."

"You're going to get everything out of this that you deserve which is so much more." He told her. "You made a big impact here and I know they'll want to keep you."

"I don't think they're going to sign me anytime soon." She sighed calming down. "I have to go back to New York and try to avoid my mother." She said forcing half a smirk.

"You don't have to." Punk said to her. "You can stay on the road with me."

"Oh no." She laughed. "I learned seven years ago to stop showing up at places I wasn't wanted."

"You're wanted here. I want you here." He said to her. "I like having you on my bus with me."

"Only because I clean it." She said seriously.

"Well that is an added bonus." He said to her. "It's just not to have a friend on the road with me."

"You'll have Kofi." She pointed out.

"It's not the same." he said to her. "He doesn't know me like you do. You knew me before all of this."

"Promise me one thing." She began grabbing his hands. "Promise that even if I don't get signed you won't forget about me."

"I've never forgotten you." He sighed. "And trust me I've tried in the past. You're locked in with me for good."

"I can't talk to anyone like I can talk to you and I know it sounds selfish but you've really helped me these last few weeks and not just with the wrestling, with everything." She admitted.

"That's all I wanted." He said to her.

"Jay is probably gloating right now." She said bitterly.

"Fuck him." Punk spat. "You're going to be the most talked about WWE superstar soon."

"You should get going." AJ said quickly standing up. "And I should get my stuff and hide out on the bus."

"I'll skip out early if I can." Punk said to her. "Just go into my room and try to relax."

"Thanks." She said to him and he kissed her forehead sweetly.

* * *

><p>Punk ended up working until the end of the show and even the dark match so he didn't get a chance to get back to the bus until close to midnight. The second he stepped on he saw Kofi was already on there.<p>

"Has she come out?" Punk asked him.

"Who?" Kofi asked.

"AJ." Punk said dropping his bag onto the couch as the bus started to take off.

"She's not on the bus." Kofi said to him.

"Hey don't leave the lot yet." Punk instructed the driver and headed to the back room.

"I went in there and she wasn't there." Kofi said but Punk went inside and checked anyway.

"She has to be." Punk said then spotted a note on his bed and picked it up.

_Phil, _

_I had to go home and clear my head. Thank you for the pep talk and having my back these last few weeks. Don't worry about me, I'll be fine. _

_Love, _

_April _

"She went home?" Kofi asked him and Punk put the note down.

"Yea she did." he said crumpling up the note and throwing it in the trash.

"So when are you flying out to get her?" Kofi asked.

"I'm not." He said to him. "She needs to clear her mind and I'm going to let her. If she wanted to be around me she'd be here now."

"Go to New York." Kofi said to him. "Talk to her, tell her how you feel and don't pussy out like you did seven years ago."

"I'm not flying out to New York again." Punk chuckled. "I'm done flying out to New York."

"Didn't you tell me she used to follow you around and pursued you that summer?" Kofi asked him.

"Sort of." Punk said to him.

"It's your turn." Kofi said to him. "You didn't go to New York seven years ago and look what happened. There's a reason she showed up here now in your life. Go to her."

"I went to see her a few weeks there." Punk reasoned.

"And you told me you had this great talk with her and talked about the past and that's great. You both can finally move on from the past and focus on the present." Kofi said to him.

"Why are you pushing me on this?" Punk asked annoyed.

"Because since she's been back you haven't been with anyone." Kofi said to him. "I've never seen you go longer than a week without a woman before and you're happy when she's around and now with her gone I fear for my own sanity. You're not working Smackdown, go to the airline and meet her in New York."

"No matter how I feel about her doesn't change the fact that she doesn't feel the same about me." Punk said to him.

"How do you know that?" Kofi scoffed.

"She's not ready for anything yet." Punk said to her. "She went through a lot and it's too soon."

"Alright." Kofi shrugged sitting on the couch and turning on the TV. "I had no idea you were such a chicken shit though."

"I'm not a chicken shit." Punk spat.

"You're afraid of getting turned down." Kofi laughed slightly. "If it wasn't so pathetic I would think it was cute."

Punk didn't respond but turned and headed into his room and made sure to slam the door as hard as he could and Kofi laughed out loud.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Is Kofi right, is Punk just afraid of the rejection? Will he got to New York? **
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* * *

><p>After giving it some thought, Punk opted to not fly to New York but it was weighing on him. He kept checking his phone to see if AJ had called and wondered how she was doing. He wanted to call her but he was pretty pissed she left without saying goodbye. Sure she was upset about being eliminated but she didn't have to take off the way she did. Punk decided that this was on her this time and he wouldn't let it bother him.<p>

But sure enough as the bus entered the city of Chicago he was starting to sweat and began to flip on everything he talked himself into the last two days. He had the airline number showing on his phone and ready to hit dial as he contemplated calling it and going to New York. Of course it was pouring out and the weather was only going to get worse so he was sure getting a flight wouldn't be easy. By the time the bus pulled up in front of his house he was already arguing with the airline.

"I need a flight tonight." Punk argued as he fished his keys out of his pocket. "Well how long is the delay?" he groaned stepping into the house already drenched from the short amount of time he was outside. "That's not good enough. Oh, you want me to hold again? Yea I clearly have nothing but time." He remarked sarcastically.

Punk walked back over to the door when someone knocked and he was sure it was his driver and ran over to open it but keeping the phone to his ear the entire time. When he opened the door it wasn't his driver but AJ who was soaked.

"No I don't need that flight anymore." Punk said into the phone and turned it off. "AJ." he said surprised and stepped aside to let her in.

"Sorry for just dropping in." She said not moving too far in because she was wet.

"It's fine come in." He insisted closing the door. "How long were you outside?"

"Well I took a cab here a few hours ago and was across the street watching your place like a crazy fan until I saw your bus." She said as he helped her remove her damp jacket. "Speaking of, did you know you can google your address?"

"Yea." He said hanging her jacket up.

"Wow." AJ said looking around the house. "This place is so you."

"What are you doing here?" He asked her.

"Is this a bad time?" She asked not even taking into account he had plans.

"No of course not." He said to her. "I'm just surprised."

"You were booking a flight when I came in." She noted kicking off her wet shoes.

"To New York to see you." He said to her. "Why did you leave like that?"

"I was upset." She shrugged. "I made it to the airport and took a flight out here and slept in a hotel. I didn't want to go back there and realize I failed."

"You didn't fail." he said to her. "Give it some time AJ they're going to sign you."

"I also decided that maybe I shouldn't give up on the chase after all." She said to him quietly.

"You shouldn't." Punk agreed. "Keep chasing WWE-"

"I'm not talking about wrestling." AJ said cutting him off. "I don't know what's going on with you or with Beth-"

"She's nothing." Punk said quickly.

"I like being around you and these last few months bonding with you again have been everything to me. When I lost so much you gave me something back that I can't describe and I'm not trying to guilt you so if you don't feel the same-" She couldn't finish because he cupped her face and kissed her.

Punk's arm wrapped around her small frame and tugged her against his body as he deepened the kiss. Both were still wet from the rain and their clothes were sticking to each other as they kissed. Punk pulled away from the kiss and looked down at her.

"Is this what you want?" he asked her.

"I'm here aren't I?" She asked and gave him a weak smile.

"Yes you are." He said to cupping her face with one hand.

"I don't want you to think I'm here for a favor for WWE or anything else like that." She said to him and he would have rolled his eyes at it but he was locked on her eyes.

"I know why you're here. The same reason I wanted to be in New York." He said to her. "I can't stop thinking about you. I really thought after seven years you'd be out of my system but here you are all grown up and back in my life."

"I'm not perfect." She said to him and he frowned. "I know you used to think I was this spoiled little princess who always got her way but I've made some bad choices the last seven years and I'll probably make more. I don't want you to think I'm the same girl you met down by the lake all of those years ago because I'm not."

"I think you are." He said to her. "I never thought you were perfect or spoiled, I did and still do believe you always get what you want." He added teasingly causing her to smile slightly. "We don't have to rush anything AJ."

"Isn't that what we're kind of known for?" She smirked. "Take me upstairs."

That's all the confirmation Punk needed. He scooped her up bridal style and carried her to the stairs. As he carried her up she kissed over his neck and he hurried down the hall to his bedroom and opened the door and placed her in the center of his bed. He didn't move off of her too much and just pulled his shirt off of his body while he pressed his lower half against hers. She went to remove her own soaking shirt but he moved quicker and tugged it off of her.

"It's been a really long time." She reminded him as she placed her hand in the center of his chest.

"Seven years." He added falling onto her body more and kissed her.

"Seven years too long." She moaned as he kissed her neck then down her body.

AJ spread and bent her legs so her feet were pressed against the mattress. Punk intertwined both of his hands with each of hers and kept his eyes on her as he bit over her panties and pressed his tongue over the thin garment. He kissed and licked the inside of her thighs and teased her over her panties for a few more minutes. He knew she was getting needy and kissed up her stomach and once he reached her breasts he removed his hands from her and pushed her bra up so he could place his mouth over her breast.

One of Punk's hands dipped into her panties and massaged between her lips while he kept his mouth clamped over her right breast. AJ's body wasn't foreign to him but it had been such a long time since he had her that he didn't want to rush this. AJ's fingers were clawing at his scalp as her hips wriggled under his touch and his mouth turned her on further. Punk slipped two fingers into her hot core and she moaned out loudly as his mouth switched breasts.

"Phil." She cried out as his thumb rubbed her clit perfectly.

Her body began to shake as she hit her first orgasm and he let her ride out the pleasure for a few minutes before beginning the journey to his own release. Punk kicked his jeans and boxers off before joining her back on the bed and her hand stuck out and began to stroke him lovingly.

"Do you have a condom?" She asked and he nodded and reached over her body and opened the side drawer. AJ reached her hand inside and pulled out a condom and placed it down her soaking panties. It was a very similar move she did the first time they had slept together.

Punk pulled off the rest of her bra and dropped it to the floor and then pulled her underwear down her legs and lifted the condom with his teeth. He sat up on his knees and ripped the foil open and slipped the condom onto himself. Punk leaned down and kissed her as he slowly slid into her body fully. AJ wrapped her legs around his waist and her arms around his neck and kissed him back as he filled her.

"Oh fuck." He muttered between kissed. "It's been too long."

"Too long." AJ agreed as her eyes rolled to the back of her head as Punk gently moved in and out of her body.

Punk's hips rose up and dropped into her repeatedly as she accepted everything he offered her body. He kissed her none stop as he weaved in and out of her...

* * *

><p>An hour later AJ was resting her head against his chest while he twirled a strand of her hair with his finger.<p>

"Let's promise to not go seven years again." She suggested.

"I don't want to go seven minutes without it." Punk said seriously causing her to smile.

"So what are we going to do now?" She asked looking up at him.

"This?" he suggested hopefully.

"No I mean in general." She smirked.

"They're going to contact you and sign you to a deal." Punk assured her. "They're just going to wait for the whole thing to be over."

"Well I have to go back Monday for the last show." She told him. "Kind of a reunion type of thing."

"You can stay with him until thing." He offered.

"Don't you have live events Friday thru Sunday?" AJ asked.

"Yea but you can still come along." Punk said to her. "Let your presence be felt."

"Or they'll think they're doing me a favor by signing me because I'm with you." She argued. "And that's not what I want."

"You made all the way to NXT on your own." Punk pointed out. "Trust me they're going to sign half the girls anyway and it won't have anything to do with me."

"I have to be back in New York by next weekend." AJ said to him. "It's my mom's wedding."

"And you're going?" he asked surprised.

"I promised Robbie I would. I haven't seen him in so long and at least I'll get to see him." She shrugged. "Want to come?" she asked hopefully.

"Yea I'll see what I can do." He said to her.

"I really like your place." AJ said to him.

"All you've seen is the bedroom and living room." He smirked.

"It's better than the cabana." AJ said to him. "Speaking of, that's where the wedding is."

"At the country club?" Punk asked. "Gee I hope I'm not still banned." He asked teasingly.

"You haven't been back?" She asked him.

"Nope." He said simply. "You?"

"Nah." She said to him. "I didn't want to go to begin with I just lucked out with meeting you."

"If we're going to really do this and and give it a true chance I need to warn you about working with me." He began. "People aren't going to be easy on you. The girls will be jealous and the guys will bash me to you."

"I don't really care as long as you don't." She said to him simply.

"Hey I-" a man said walking into the bedroom freely causing AJ to yell and Punk pulled the bed sheets up over AJ.

"Do you mind?" Punk demanded.

"You just got home I didn't expect you to have company." The man defended. "Was that AJ?"

"Hi Mr. Brooks." AJ said but was still kept the sheets pulled up over her head. "It's nice to see you again."

"You too, maybe a little more next time." Punk's father teased.

"Seriously?" Punk asked his father annoyed.

"Sorry, sorry." he said walking out the door and closing it.

"I didn't know your father lived with you." AJ said and Punk tugged the sheet down so he could see her face.

"He doesn't. He gets my mail and checks in on the place when I'm out of town though so he has a key." Punk told her.

"I think it's really sweet that you and your father are still so close." She said to him.

"He's all I've got." Punk shrugged simply.

"He's not all you have." AJ assured him then got out of the bed.

"Where are you going?" Punk asked with a frown.

"Your father is in the house I'm not having sex with you again." She laughed reaching for her clothes but they were still wet.

"Looks like your clothes are still wet." Punk said placing his folded arms behind his head and reaching for the TV remote.

"Can I borrow something? My bag is at the hotel." She asked sweetly but he ignored her. "Phil!" She scolded with a laugh. "I want to say hello to your father properly."

"He won't mind." Punk scoffed and AJ placed her hands on her hips. "The closet." He pointed to the mirrors across the room.

"How do you not have a dresser?" she snorted and then opened the glass door to reveal a huge room that she guessed was the closet. "This isn't a closet it's a dressing room the size of a small home." she said walking inside and turning on the light.

Punk followed her inside and reached over her head for a t-shirt. Before he put it on he slipped on a pair of boxers and when he turned around the shirt he pulled out was gone.

"I like this one." She said wearing his old Cubs t-shirt.

"So do I." Punk smirked. "That's why I picked it out for myself."

"This is super old. You used to wear this around the club." She noted.

"Yea it's my absolute favorite." Punk forced out. "I still wear it all of the time."

"And I can see why." She said happily. "So comfortable." she then found a pair of his sweats and slipped them on.

"You can wear the shirt for now but just know I plan on taking it off of you before the night is over." He warned her as she skipped out of the closet.

* * *

><p>When Punk made it downstairs AJ was sitting at the kitchen counter with his father laughing about something.<p>

"You did not tell me you were seeing AJ again." His father said to Punk as he walked in.

"It really only just happened today." AJ said to him.

"I always told him that you were the right one for him." Dan Brooks said to her.

"Can you not?" Punk asked his father annoyed.

"He's always crabby when he gets home." Dan said to AJ.

"He's just always crabby." AJ teased.

"Really? You're both going to pick on me?" Punk asked. "Why are you here anyway?"

"I came by to check on the place. You told me you'd be in New York." Dan reminded him.

"Oh that's right." Punk said scratching the back of his head as he poured himself a cup of coffee. "Well I'm home so..."

"We're catching up." AJ said to Punk.

"It's alright I have to get going anyway." Dan said standing up. "It was lovely seeing you again AJ."

"I'll walk you out." Punk said walking his father to the door.

"So you and little AJ Mendez huh?" His father asked grabbing his umbrella.

"You have a comment about it?" Punk asked her.

"Nope. I like AJ you know that. She comes from a good family and had a good head on her shoulder when she was nineteen." Dan said to him. "Just be careful."

"Why's that?" Punk asked opening the door.

"You don't love a little bit or half way. You always jump into relationships feet first- no hesitation." Dan reminded him. "I just don't want to see you get hurt."

"I think I can take care of myself." Punk remarked. "She's not like other women." he reminded his father who nodded.

"No. This one came back." Dan teased then walked out the door.

"Everything ok?" AJ asked stepping out of the kitchen.

"Yea." He said closing and locking the door.

"I really should get going myself." She said to him and grabbed her bag.

"Where?" He asked her.

"My hotel. I have all of my stuff there." She told him.

"Just stay the night. The weather is shit and I can take you there in the morning." He offered.

"You want me to stay the night?" she asked him.

"Yea I kind of do." He smirked.

"Ok give me a grand tour at least because I got lost looking for the kitchen before."

* * *

><p>The following Monday they were backstage at Raw eating in catering.<p>

"That looks so bad." AJ said looking over to Punk's dish of broiled fish.

"It tastes bad too." He said forcing it down. "Nervous for tonight?"

"No." She said simply. "A lot of pressure has been lifted since I already lost. I'm just working a match and with Dolph again."

"Good." Punk said to her.

"Mark Corrana wants to see me afterwards." AJ said to him.

"Well, there's your contract." Punk smirked.

"Do you think I'll wrestle? Or will I be a valet? Or a backstage interviewer?" she questioned nervously.

"I have no idea but whatever it is you'll blow them away." Punk assured her.

"If this is a contract it's really going to be happening." AJ said happily. "Seven years of blood, sweat and tears."

"And after you sign on the dotted line you're going to be a huge star." He said to her. "One second it feels like nothing is going on and the next you're going to be everywhere."

"Punk, AJ." Kofi grinned standing over the two looking back to each of them. "How interesting to see you two sitting together-"

"Shut up and sit down." Punk said annoyed and Kofi took the seat across from Punk.

"I really should get going and try to see Mark before I go out." AJ said to him.

"Come see me after." Punk said to her.

"I'll see you on the bus Kofi." AJ smiled then walked out of catering.

"So you two..." Kofi trailed off.

"Yes." Punk said to him. "Happy?"

"Not as happy as you must be." Kofi smirked. "She's getting a deal I heard too."

"Looks that way." Punk said to him.

"Did you pull strings to make that happen?" Kofi asked.

"Nope." Punk told him honestly. "They just realize how good AJ is."

"I heard they're in talks with her ex too." Kofi said to him and Punk's head shot up.

"With who?" Punk asked slowly.

"Lethal." Kofi said to him. "Word is he had a meeting with Hunter in Tampa a few days ago."

"No fucking way." Punk hissed under his breath.

"I don't think she's going leave you for him." Kofi laughed.

"It's not that." Punk said shaking his head. "She just can't be around him."

"Well she might have to get used to him." Kofi told him and Punk stood up and stormed right out of catering.


	12. My Enemies Friend

**My Enemies Friend**

* * *

><p>Punk wandered into Mark's office since he was in charge of talent relations in hopes of getting confirmation that what Kofi told him wasn't true. But when he walked in without knocking AJ was still in there.<p>

"Sorry." Punk said to him.

"It's alright we were just finishing up." Mark said to him.

"I got signed." She mouthed to Punk happily.

"Have you met our newest Diva?" Mark asked Punk who smirked.

"Yea I've met her." Punk said to him amused.

"Check it out. I have a schedule." She said waving the paper in his face and he looked at it.

"You can't work this weekend." he reminded her.

"It's fine." She shrugged.

"You have something this weekend?" Mark asked her.

"Yea she does. Her mom's wedding." Punk said passing the schedule to Mark. "I can't make Saturday either."

"It's not a big deal." AJ assured Mark and Punk eyed her.

"It's fine we can take you off." Mark chuckled. "What do you need off for?" he asked Punk.

"I have a wedding." Punk said to him and Mark seemed confused then it hit him.

"Oh." Mark said uncomfortably. "Got it. I'll take care of it."

"If you can't rearrange it I'm fine with it." AJ said to Mark.

"It's no problem." Mark assured her. "You might be." he said to Punk.

"I'm sure you'll work something out." Punk said simply. "If you're all done do you mind if I have a word with you?" he asked Mark.

"Yea ok." Mark said to him. "Have fun tonight AJ."

"Thanks." She smiled as he handed her back her schedule she made sure to glare at Punk for getting her off for her mothers wedding before leaving.

"What's wrong?" Mark asked him.

"Are you signing Jay Lethal?" Punk asked him.

"You know I can't talk about stuff like that." Mark said to him.

"You can't sign him." Punk told him sternly.

"That's not up to me or you." Mark said to him.

"It's a mistake." Punk insisted. "This guy is bad news I've worked with him and we don't have a good history at all. You're going to make me really question my own contract."

"Relax." Mark laughed nervously. "I'll pass the word along to Hunter and Vince but you know most of what you hear is just rumors." he assured him.

"They better be." Punk warned him. "I mean not just for my own benefit but WWE has a brand new PG reputation to uphold and I can't imagine what signing him would do to it." he shrugged innocently. "Make sure you get me off Saturday and Friday night."

"Friday night too?" Mark asked glaring at him.

"I have to fly out." Punk said to him.

"I didn't know you and AJ were dating." Mark said to him.

"I didn't say we were." Punk said to him simply. "I could be going to an entirely different wedding."

"You should have told us." Mark said to him.

"Why?" Punk scoffed.

"It's just always a good thing to know." Mark reasoned.

"I've known her a very long time." Punk informed him. "She's an old friend of mine."

"Ok." Mark said to him. "I'll see what I can do about Friday and Saturday."

"And make sure to spread the word on Lethal." Punk reminded him then left.

* * *

><p>Amy was in catering with AJ watching Raw together as she waited for Punk to finish up for the night.<p>

"I'm glad you and Punk are trying again." Amy said to her after AJ told her the story of Chicago.

"Me too." AJ said to her. "It just feels right. He's coming to my mom's wedding with me."

"Fancy." Amy smirked. "Are you ok with it at all?"

"No." AJ said to her. "She wanted me to be a bridesmaid but I refused. She's lucky I'm going at all."

"She has a right to be happy." Amy reminded her.

"Six months after my father died she was out with him." AJ said to her. "How can you be married to someone for 28 years, lose them then move on so quickly? It doesn't help that the man she's marrying is a complete asshole. I always hated Francis and now she's marrying him." she cringed.

"Wasn't he a family friend? Your parents used to always hang out with his family." Amy remembered.

"Yea. He left his wife for my mom." AJ told her. "So not only do I hate him for trying to replace my dad or at least not waiting for the grass to fully grow in on his grave before moving in on my mom, but his children hate my mom for breaking up his marriage. And I naturally hate them all." She smirked.

"Sounds like it's going to be one hell of a wedding." Amy laughed. "Good thing Punk will be there with you."

"I suppose he'll keep me from hitting someone there." AJ said giving it some thought.

"Does your mom know you're bringing Punk?" Amy asked.

"No." AJ scoffed. "She probably still thinks I'm with Jay."

"Speaking of that I thought I should tell you what I heard." Amy began nervously. "I heard through the grapevine that WWE is going to sign Jay."

"What?" AJ asked quietly. "Like to the company?"

"Yea." Amy said to her sadly.

"You mean I'm going to have to work with him every day? Go back on the road with him-" she rambled growing more and more upset.

"You wouldn't have to travel with him." Amy assured her. "You travel with Punk."

"What if Phil and I are on different tours and I'm on the same with Jay?" AJ asked fearfully.

"So you travel with the some of the other girls." Amy instructed.

"You don't understand." AJ said to her. "I can't work with him. I can't be around him."

"So talk to Punk." Amy suggested. "Tell him and he'll talk to Vince or something."

"They're not going to not sign Jay because some new Diva doesn't want him around." AJ said shaking her head.

"You're not just a new Diva." Amy whispered. "I know you won't use your new found popularity but you are the girlfriend of the WWE champion and whether you or anyone else wants to admit it you have some pull here."

"I don't want to use any pull." AJ said to her. "And I'm not even sure if Phil could work with him after what I told him about him. I could have made those really bad for him. If I had known Jay was coming here I wouldn't have told Phil."

"Don't be ridiculous." Amy disagreed. "He's your boyfriend you should tell him things."

"What should you tell him?" Punk asked interrupting.

"You're done already?" AJ asked looking up at him.

"No but I have a break." Punk said pulling up a chair. "What were you talking about?"

"My mom's wedding." AJ said before Amy could say anything. "Amy thought I should give you the heads up how my family is plotting to kill the grooms family but I thought it would be funnier to surprise you."

"I would have appreciated the surprise." He said to her. "Isn't your coaching gig up now?" he asked Amy.

"Yea I'm flying home for good after this." Amy said to him. "Just wanted to check in on AJ and tell her everything I heard."

"What did you hear?" Punk asked and AJ gave her a threatening look.

"That creative is thinking about putting her with Dolph onscreen." Amy said to them surprising AJ.

"Really?" AJ asked.

"They really liked your chemistry you guys had as pro/rookie." Amy told her.

"But I thought he was working with E." AJ noted confused.

"He is but they want to add you to the mix. It's not a hundred percent but they asked my opinion on the matter." Amy stated happily.

"That's so cool!" AJ squealed. "Isn't it cool?" She asked Punk who nodded.

"What was your opinion Ames?" Punk asked with a big forced smile.

"That I think they had crazy good chemistry and with AJ's background in acting she could sell any story." Amy said to them.

"So we'd be like a couple?" AJ asked her and Amy nodded.

"Yea they want to go this whole crazy gimmick for you." Amy told her.

"Cute." Punk smiled forcefully.

"At least I already know him." AJ said to them.

"That does make it easier." Punk agreed trying to smile.

"There's Celeste, I should go congratulate her." AJ said excusing herself.

"Really Amy?" Punk asked.

"What?" Amy defended. "Don't be a jealous boyfriend."

"I'm not jealous but did you really have to push the Ziggler thing?" Punk whispered.

"I didn't push it creative pushed it." Amy argued. "Besides you have bigger things to worry about."

"Like what?" Punk asked her.

"The wedding." Amy covered quickly. "Seems like it's going to be tough on AJ."

"She's tough. She'll be fine." Punk said simply. "Maybe Ziggler should take her in my place."

"I mean it Phillip." Amy scolded.

"Woah, full name." Punk said a little scared. "What's going on?"

"It's not my place to say." Amy said to him.

"But you clearly want to so just say it." Punk insisted.

"I heard Jay Lethal is getting signed." Amy said to him but he didn't have a reaction. "You already knew, didn't you?"

"Of course I knew." Punk said to her. "And it's not going to happen. I'll see to it that sleazy son of a bitch doesn't get signed here."

"I don't know what went on between the two of them but maybe you shouldn't let anger blind you here." Amy suggested.

"I promised AJ that I would never bring up what she told me about him but I still have the right to bring up the fact that he was a friend of mine who clearly had no problem swooping up my ex." Punk pointed out. "I had seen him while he was dating her and he never mentioned yet knew I was with her first."

"What are you in high school?" Amy laughed.

"He seized the moment when he found her that night and bashed me to get into her pants then lived off of her for years." Punk said disgusted. "There's a lot of reasons I don't want him here it's not just personal ones. He won't get signed here."

"I hope not." Amy said to him. "Because she freaked out just when I mentioned his name."

"She has nothing to worry about because I'll take care of it and her." Punk whispered looking over to AJ who was laughing with Celeste.

* * *

><p>At the end of the night Punk and AJ were walking through the arena towards the exit. They were laughing about something when he heard something behind him.<p>

"You're not going to say hello to your old friend?" a voice asked and Punk turned around to see Paul Heyman.

"Holy shit." Punk grinned and pulled Paul into a hug. "What are you doing here?"

"Business meeting." Paul said to him. "And you are AJ." He greeted sticking his hand out to shake her hand.

"It's nice to meet you." AJ smiled politely.

"I've heard a lot of good things about you." Paul said to her. "And I saw your stuff, you know how to work a camera in your favor." he said proudly.

"Thank you." She said to him.

"Do you have a minute Punk?" Paul asked looking at Punk. "I need to speak to you about something privately."

"We were just heading out." Punk said to him. "Give me a call and if you're around tomorrow-"

"It won't take long I assure you." Paul smiled.

"I'll just meet you at the bus." AJ offered. "Nice meeting you." she said to Paul who gave her a smile.

"What's up?" Punk asked Paul.

"I was trying to get a few guys signed here and word has it you're blocking one of my deals." Paul said to him and Punk was confused.

"I didn't know you were doing anything with WWE anymore." Punk shrugged.

"I've been setting up some talent here." Paul said to him. "So why are you blocking my deal and what do I have to do to get you to stop it?"

"I'm not blocking anything." Punk said to him.

"You didn't speak to anyone here about the potential signing of Jay Lethal?" Paul questioned.

"Oh yea I did." Punk said to him. "Wow word travels fast." He smirked.

"It does because I was here earlier setting up a deal and was given a call later that it was halted due to you." Paul said to him. "Would you mind just taking it back?"

"Yea I would." Punk laughed. "Since when are you his advocate?"

"Since I get big bucks for getting people signed." Paul said to him. "Plus I've gotten to know him and he's a great wrestler. You should know you've worked with him."

"I don't want him here." Punk said simply. "I like you and I respect you but I won't change my mind."

"I mentioned this to Jay and he thinks it may have to do with the girl." Paul whispered.

"Oh does he? That's very perceptive of him." Punk laughed.

"Are you going to sacrifice a man's career for some girl?" Paul asked him.

"Yea." Punk said to him with a casual shrug. "But it's more than that."

"He told me." Paul said to him.

"Told you what?" Punk asked.

"Told me about his relationship with her." Paul then leaned in close. "About the baby, did she mention the baby?"

"You're looking to cause trouble. But that's ok I already know the story and don't talk about that." Punk warned him.

"I would never." Paul assured him. "It's not my place."

"You're damn right it isn't." Punk said to him.

"The point is I'm sure you know the story and I know you're casting blame on Jay but Jay wasn't carrying that baby." Paul reminded him quietly. "Jay wanted to marry her and was committed to having that baby he was devastated when AJ lost it."

"I'm going to pretend this conversation never happened." Punk said plastering on a smile. "Because if I think about it I'm going to think that you blame AJ for what went wrong and that is going to make me very angry and you're a good friend and I don't want to be angry with you. What I suggest you do is go back to Jay and tell him WWE isn't in his future and it's just not the right fit. I'm sure TNA would love to have him back."

"Don't do this." Paul sighed. "Don't start a fight with me over some woman you barely know."

"I've known AJ for seven years." Punk informed him. "Did Jay not mention that to you?"

"He may have left that part out." Paul smirked scratching the back of his head. "Point is I think we're all adults here and if we all set down together-"

"You're a great talker and a great friend but nothing you say will get me to not only get him in here but to even sit down with him." Punk said slapping his shoulder. "I'll see you around." He said then walked out of the arena.

* * *

><p>Back on the bus Punk passed Kofi who was playing video games on the TV and headed to the back bedroom where AJ was changing.<p>

"How was Paul?" AJ asked pulling a baggy shirt over her body to sleep in.

"He's fine." Punk shrugged.

"I know he was working with Jay." AJ said to him. "I never met him before-"

"You don't have to worry about Paul or Jay." Punk assured her cutting her off. "I know Amy told you that Jay was getting signed but he's not."

"Did you stop it? Is that why Paul wanted to speak to you?" AJ asked him. "I don't want you getting in trouble over this or cause a problem between you and Paul. I can handle it."

"I didn't do a thing." Punk shrugged and AJ eyed him. "And if I did it's nothing for you to concern yourself with."

"I'd feel guilty if you threw a wrench in Jay's career over me." AJ said adjusting the pillows and pulling the comforter down.

"Why?" Punk snorted.

"Because unlike him I have feelings." AJ said to him. "I know he wanted to be here just as much as I did."

"You're a good person it's a shame he took advantage of it." Punk said to her. "I'll tell you like I told Amy you're just one of many reasons I don't want Jay here besides if they decide not to sign him that's on Vince not me or you."

"He's going to be so pissed." AJ said getting into the bed as Punk removed his own shirt and kicked off his shorts and slid into the bed from the other side.

"You don't have to worry about that." Punk reminded her facing her in bed. "You just worry about you and worry about your new story."

"I'm actually not even nervous." AJ admitted to him. "I know Nick so well now."

"Nick." Punk scoffed.

"You're jealous." She laughed.

"I am not jealous." He said rolling onto his back.

"You got like this when my family had dinner with Kip and his family." AJ smiled.

"You're going to kick ass in this story and it's a big deal. Don't worry about me either, worry about you." Punk told her.

"You know you're my number one guy." She smiled rolling half onto his chest so he would look at her.

"I am?" He asked unsurely and she nodded.

"You're my only guy." She smirked and kissed his cheek. "Don't be jealous and don't act like Jay." She begged.

"I would never get to the level of jealousy that Jay did." Punk scoffed. "It's not even jealousy I'm feeling it's just concern."

"Jay wouldn't even want me talking to other guys." AJ said to him. "Let alone wrestling or working with them which is why I only worked with him. You wouldn't do that to me."

"I would never." Punk assured her. "Jay was an insecure man and I am very secure and I trust you and Dolph completely."

"Thank you." She said relieved leaning in to kiss him.

Punk placed his hand behind her head so she would continue to kiss him but she pulled away to his dismay.

"What?" he asked quietly.

"We can't have sex here." She giggled.

"Why not? We're in a bed." He asked.

"Kofi is five feet away outside." AJ reminded him.

"He's on the couch playing games." Punk pointed out. "That's easily fifteen feet." he corrected.

"He's playing games?" She asked sticking her head up and about to get out of the bed but he grabbed her wrist. "I'm not having sex on the bus." She said simply.

"Ever?" He asked horrified. "I'm going to have to start stopping at hotels?"

"At least not while you have guests." She said to him.

"I don't feel right about it but I guess I'll tell Kofi he's out..." Punk trailed off and AJ pinched him and laughed.

"He's not going anywhere." She warned him still laughing.

"He has really bad hearing." Punk lied. "He's actually deaf in one ear."

"Stop." She giggled as he rolled on top of her. "It's not happening." She said to him and then he kissed her and she responded well to the kiss.

"What about now?" he asked smugly.

"Nope." She said lightly pushing him and he dramatically rolled back onto his back. "I'm going to go play with Kofi." she smiled and ran out of the room.

He wanted to be annoyed but he just laughed. He was going to make sure she remained this carefree and happy.
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**Wedding From Hell**

* * *

><p>"What do you think?" AJ asked walking out of the bedroom of her New York City apartment. They were getting ready for AJ's mother's wedding. It was like pulling teeth to get her to even get dressed and when she stepped out of the room his mouth dropped.<p>

"I don't know a lot about weddings or what you should wear to them but I know enough to know that you can't wear that." He said eyeing her and watched as she walked over to the mirror and inspected her dress.

"You don't think I look good?" She asked turning to the side to view herself in the mirror.

"You look beautiful." Punk insisted. "It's just the color and the shortness doesn't seem appropriate."

"It's casual." AJ reminded turning to look at him.

"That's a white dress AJ." Punk scolded. "You can't wear white to a wedding."

"Why? It's not like my mother can wear white." AJ scoffed.

"And the dress is too short." Punk argued. "I know that dress. That's the dress you wore to the bar then the club where they mistook you for a stripper." he said to her.

"I can't believe you remember what I wore." She smiled.

"I could never forget this dress because it isn't much dress." He said eyeing the strapless short white dress. "Change, please?"

"Fine." She groaned and walked into the bedroom and slammed the door causing him to cringe.

Ten minutes went by and Punk was tapping his foot anxiously until another five minutes went by and he knocked on the door.

"AJ we're going to be late." he warned.

"I'll get over it!" She yelled from inside the bedroom. "Because I changed my dress I had to redo my hair!" she informed him.

"Of course you did." He laughed starting to get annoyed. "I thought this wasn't a fancy wedding."

"It's not but I'd like to look better than my mother at least." AJ said and he had to laugh.

"At least you're handling this maturely." He remarked quietly.

"I heard that!" she yelled causing him to jump slightly.

A few more minutes later and AJ stepped out of the bedroom in a long sleeved but short black cocktail dress. The cherry on top was the fact that she had a small black veil covering her face and he again laughed.

"Are you kidding?" he asked amused. "You're not going to a funeral."

"You think the veil is too much?" she asked concerned.

"A tad." He remarked mockingly. "You shouldn't hide your pretty face anyway." he said removing the veil carefully so he wouldn't mess up her hair.

"You like the dress?" She asked him twirling for him.

"You could wear a potato sack to the wedding and you'd still be the most beautiful woman in the room." He replied smoothly.

"It's raining." She frowned looking out the large windows in her living room. "Even god knows today is a bad day."

"Cheer up." he said grabbing her jacket and holding it open for her to slip on. "You'll get to see your family at least."

"I suppose." AJ sighed buttoning her jacket. "And we'll be back where we first met which I think is fitting. Are you sure you're not in trouble for taking off this weekend?"

"Nope. I'm the champion they can't stay mad at me." Punk reminded her as he grabbed her umbrella.

"What about the Jay thing?" she asked as he opened the door trying to rush her now.

"What did I tell you about that?" He asked her. "Don't worry about it. You're never going to have to worry about him again."

"And just one more thing." She said as he tried to get her out the door. "Just remember I didn't tell anyone in my family about the baby or why Jay and I really broke up."

"I would never talk to them about that." Punk assured her. "But what did you tell them?"

"I told them that it just wasn't working out." AJ shrugged. "Robbie and Erica hated him anyway, my mom found him charming." she said to Punk. "See? She has the worst taste."

"Your mom liked me if I recall." Punk noted.

"She probably just wanted to sleep with you too." AJ remarked and Punk's eyes perked up and she slapped his arm.

"I was kidding." He laughed rubbing his arm and following her out.

* * *

><p>The three hour drive to the country club was short due to most cars being off the road due to bad weather but they still missed the ceremony.<p>

"Thank god." AJ smiled relieved realizing people were flooding into the reception area.

"You told me the ceremony was at 6." Punk whispered. "It's five after."

"I meant 5." AJ shrugged innocently walking over to the table that had the place cards. "Table 1." She laughed.

"You think the Jay card is for me?" Punk asked picking up the card next to AJ's that said table 1. "Didn't you tell her you two were over?"

"Of course I did. She's probably in denial." AJ said annoyed as she pulled out a pen from her purse. "We're now table 11." She smiled and picked up two cards from table 11 and changed them to 1.

"Are you at least going to say hello to your mom?" Punk asked her.

"Not unless I have to." She said and watched as Punk placed a card into the collection cage. "You got her a gift?"

"Of course I did." He laughed. "Don't worry I had a feeling you didn't spring for a gift so I put your name."

"How thoughtful." She remarked then looked over and saw Robbie. "Robbie!" She cheered happily and her brother made his way over and she opened her arms but he passed her and hugged Punk who was just anxious.

"It's been a long time!" Robbie said as Punk let go of him.

"Holy crap you've gotten big." Punk said feeling his arm muscle. "You could kick my ass now." He laughed.

"I have been hitting the gym but mostly MMA stuff." Robbie told him.

"No kidding. I do a little myself what-" Punk began to ask but AJ cut him off.

"I'm here too." AJ pointed out.

"Sorry I thought you were mourner who took a wrong turn trying to get to a wake." Robbie teased making fun of her dark dress then pulled her into a hug.  
>"You look different on TV." he said scrunching his nose up. "Tell them you don't need all of that makeup."<p>

"I don't tell the people at WWE what to do they tell me what to do." She reminded him.

"Hey tell them to stop caking makeup on my sisters face." Robbie said to Punk who smirked. "I'm real glad to see you." He said to Punk.

"I am standing right here." AJ pointed out breaking up their love fest.

"I talk to you all of the time, I haven't seen or spoken to Punk in...it has to be what? Nine years?" Robbie asked.

"Yea. You used to watch my matches." Punk said to him.

"Easiest fifty bucks a week I had ever made." Robbie grinned remembering.

"Where's Erica?" AJ asked.

"Her flight got canceled and can't make it." Robbie told her. "Mom is inside if you want to say hello."

"With King Francis." She mocked. "Or did she fall in loved with a richer friend?"

"Come on now April." He said in a fatherly tone. "This is important to her and dad would want her to be happy."

"Let's go inside." Punk said wrapping his arm around her waist and leading her inside the grand room.

"Phillip Brooks." A voice greeted and it was the country club's owner. "Pretty sure I banned you from here." he laughed and shook his hand.

"I'm a guest tonight." Punk reminded his former boss proudly.

"My guest." AJ added just as happily.

"I always knew something was going between the two of you." The owner smirked. "I've seen all of your matches. When you have a pay-per-view we get and all sit and watch with your dad. He's so proud of you."

"You should have seen him at my little league games." Punk joked.

"Enjoy yourself tonight." he said to Punk then walked away.

"Let's hurry and sit before my mom sees us." AJ said grabbing his hand.

"Too late." A woman said from AJ and she turned around. "I was expecting you to show up in white to spite me." She smiled knowingly.

"I tried." AJ admitted without a care. "Phil talked me out of here."

"I thought that was you." Janet said and gave Punk a hug. "It's good to see you and my oh my how you've grown." she complimented.

"She smells your money." AJ whispered to Punk.

"I heard that April." Janet said forcing a smile. "Why don't you come over and say hi to Francis and his children?"

"I hate his children." AJ said to her and Janet frowned.

"Please baby." Janet pleaded. "Just tonight, just this once try?"

"I really want to keep Phil company." AJ said wrapping her arms around his one arm.

"He can come say hello too." Janet said to her. "And I apologize I think I wrote the wrong name on your card. April didn't mention she was bringing you I thought she'd be bringing her boyfriend."

"Phil is my boyfriend." AJ said annoyed.

"How am I supposed to know if you don't talk to me?" Janet asked. "I only hear your voice when you're on TV."

"And you said she wouldn't come." Francis greeted walking over and gave AJ a big kiss on the cheek. "It's wonderful to have you here."

"Right." AJ said cleaning off her cheek.

"I know you." Francis said looking at Punk and shaking his hand. "Weren't you the handyman?"

"Don't be rude." AJ scolded.

"AJ it's fine." Punk said to her.

"He's not being rude." Janet said to AJ.

"I used to be." Punk said to Francis.

"And you're with April?" Francis asked oddly.

"AJ." AJ corrected.

"Did you know about this?" Francis asked Janet.

"What's the big deal?" AJ asked.

"It's nothing." Francis said forcing a smile. "Enjoy your evening."

"No explain yourself." AJ demanded.

"You're family now April I'm just concerned." Francis defended gently.

"You're worried because I'm mingling with the help?" AJ asked and he remained silent. "I'll have you know my father loved Phil." She informed him. "And Phil is probably worth just about what you're worth if not more. He's an athlete and extremely successful!"

"AJ it's fine." Punk said to her.

"No it's not fine. This is why I didn't want to come." AJ said to him.

"No you didn't want to come because you're spoiled." Francis said to her. "You've done nothing to support your mother or our new family because you didn't get your way and your father-"

"Don't talk to me about him." AJ warned pointing at his face.

"AJ let's go for a walk." Punk said to her.

"AJ please just get some fresh air." Janet pleaded.

AJ didn't respond but instead turned on her heels and stormed out of the room.

"Make sure she's ok?" Janet asked Punk who just nodded.

"She's not spoiled." Punk said to Francis. "She misses her dad. Her brother and sister had a lot more time with him than she did." he reminded him. "This isn't easy for her but the fact that she came at all proves deep down she wants to try." he told him then went to find AJ.

* * *

><p>AJ was sitting in Punk's old cabana that was exactly the same but the ring was gone and so was the bed. Instead there was a few chairs and a bunch of random storage. She heard the door open and knew he had found her. He reached for the light switch but nothing happened.<p>

"There's no power in here." AJ said to him and he closed the door behind him and tried to dry himself from the rain by shaking his arms out.

"I had a feeling you'd come back in here." Punk said slowly walking around his old home away from home. "Seems so much smaller."

"It really does." She agreed.

"I know this isn't easy for you." Punk said making his way over to her.

"She had to get married here? The place where they vacationed?" AJ asked him.

"Your dad was a great man and would want your mom to be happy but she's not because you're so sad." Punk pointed out.

"I can't help but not to be sad." She sighed.

"You can be sad." He said to her. "But can you be a little nicer?"

"Doubt it." She said stubbornly then smirked. "Maybe I am spoiled."

"You deserve to be." he said simply.

"Remember our first night in here?" she asked wanting to get off that subject.

"How could I forget?" He smiled. "The bed used to be right over there." he pointed out. "We had a lot of great nights in here."

"Maybe we can become members here." She suggested.

"I'm not a country club man and you are not a country club girl." He said to her.

"True." She agreed and stood up.

"But just because we're not members here anymore doesn't mean we can't have one last great night here." He said pulling her against his body.

"You read my mind." She said eagerly pulling him down by the face and kissing him.

"I meant at the wedding." He said to her with a laugh as she pushed him into the nearest chair.

"I think I'm tense." She said kissing his neck as the lightening striking every few minutes was the only light.

"You are." He agreed leaning back in the chair and craning his neck so she could kiss over his sweet spot. "This is a bad idea." He said running his hands over her smooth thighs as her dress began to rise up as she straddled him.

"You said that seven years ago." She teased against his flesh then gently bit over his sweet spot and her tongue followed the sting.

"And here I am again." He groaned as his hands traveled higher now. "But this could help you relax."

"Yes you'd be doing a service." She said moving her lips back at over his while her hand moved to his dress pants and unzipped him and dug in until she pulled him out fully.

Punk watched as she licked her hand then began to stroke him.

"Do you remember what you last said to me as you were leaving?" She asked a she kissed behind his ear.

"Yes." he said to her. "I still mean it."

"You actually remember?" She asked surprised.

"I haven't told any woman I loved her except for you." He said to her. "I still love you."

"Even though I'm a spoiled brat?" She asked.

"Yup." He said and she kissed his lips again.

"I love you too." She whispered and nipped at his bottom lip.

"I know you do." He said to her as he pushed her tight dress up over her waist and pushed her panties to the side.

Punk placed two fingers into his mouth then moved them over her entrance and teased it to make sure she was properly lubricated.

"This has to be fast." he warned her.

"I can do fast." She said lifting her hips and dropping onto him.

"Jesus." He groaned as his nails dug into her hips as she began to move on top of him.

She placed each of her hands on each of his shoulders and rested her forehead against his and tried to find his eyes as she made love to him. AJ was gasping as she moved as fast as she could and she knew she took him by surprise.

"Fuck AJ." He groaned keeping his eyes on hers as well. "Faster." he requested and she used his shoulders for purchase as she went as fast as her small body would allow. "That's so fucking good."

"You like that?" She asked licking his lips and that visual alone could have made him bust alone. All he could do was nod as she took full control.

"Yea baby." he grunted and began to lift up his own hips as much as he could to match her pace.

AJ moved her hand over herself and rubbed as she dropped her head onto his shoulder to force her orgasm quicker. The next time AJ dropped onto him he used his hands to keep her planted there and began to thrust up into her as hard as he possibly could. She was now screaming as he hit her g-spot perfectly and then finally came.

"Wait." She said as he kept moving to find his own release. "Condom?"

"Fuck." He muttered and she flew off of his lap leaving him almost blue. "Fuck!" He yelled looking down at his situation.

AJ dropped to her knees and quickly took him into her mouth. Although they were intimate seven years ago, oral sex was something she had never done to him so this was new. He wanted to tell her she didn't have to but she felt so good around him and he was so close that he could form the words. He gripped her hair and used his strength to keep her in place and thrust up into her mouth a few more times before he finally came himself.

AJ fell back on her butt as she used her finger to clean around her lips and Punk stood up and quickly zipped his pants back up.

"Are you ok?" He asked helping her up.

"Yea." She smiled deliriously. "You just made me weak in the knees."

"I didn't hurt you right?" he asked running his fingers through her hair since he had messed it up. "I didn't pull your hair too hard?"

"Stop." She giggled. "I loved that." she said leaning into his chest and looking up in hopes of getting a kiss which she did.

"Are you sure?" he asked and she nodded.

"And I know it's silly because you pulled out but uh- tomorrow morning could we stop at a pharmacy?" she asked him.

"For what?" he asked. "I have condoms I just didn't bring any to the wedding. This is the last place I thought we'd get lucky."

"I mean the morning after pill." She clarified.

"Oh, yea of course." Punk said to her. "Whatever will put you at ease. But I have to ask, are you not on birth control?"

"I am." She said to him. "I just want to be extra careful."

"Yea of course." He said a little sad for her. "But if you're on the pill-"

"I don't trust anything." She said to him. "I can't go through what I did before. It's too soon."

"We'll stop somewhere on our way to the hotel tonight." He promised her.

"Thank you." She said pushing on her toes and kissing the corner of his mouth. "Shall we get back to the wedding from hell?"

"At least let's eat." Punk suggested.

"You are probably starving." She frowned realizing he didn't eat today.

"I am!" he exclaimed. "Just let me get at least the main course in before you attack someone and we have to run out of here. We don't even need the cake."

"Deal." She smirked grabbing his hand and leading him to the door.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Thank you for the reviews! More drama around the corner...**


	14. True Friends

**True Friends**

* * *

><p>Punk walked backstage with AJ at his side for Raw, before even going to the locker room he grabbed the schedule for the night and looked it over.<p>

"Hey look at that." He smirked showing it to AJ.

"That's my name!" She cheered.

"Yea you're working with Dolph tonight." He said to her. "They must really like you if they're not keeping you on the shelf at all."

"This is so cool!" She cheered snatching the paper from him. "Can I keep this? I want to frame it."

"Sure." He smirked and they headed to his locker room but she stopped at the Diva's locker room. "I'm not allowed in there anymore." He teased.

"I can't isolate myself." She said to him.

"Fine." He said and kissed the top of her head.

Punk walked down the hall into his locker room and saw Paul Heyman sitting inside already.

"You're late." Paul said to him.

"And you...don't work here." Punk smirked dropping his bag. "What's going on?"

"I'm here to plead Jay Lethal's case." Paul said to him and Punk rolled his eyes. "Just hear me out."

"Trust me when I tell you nothing you say or do will ever change my mind." Punk said to him. "Don't bring this up to me again."

"I'm pushing for the signing and they're close to it but you approving it might speed it up." Paul said to him. "It's going to happen whether it's today or next month it's happening regardless."

"No it isn't." Punk said to him simply. "Don't fight me on this."

"He's a great wrestler and you know it." Paul said to him and Punk shrugged.

"He's alright." Punk said to him.

"He's better than that." Paul scoffed. "If there was a logical reason for you not wanting him here I would understand and not be here right now-"

"I do have a logical reason." Punk spat. "You don't know anything about him or what I'm feeling."

"I know you're in your puppy love stage." Paul sighed. "Jay told me about her ok she seems sweet-"

"Before you continue with that sentence you need to really sit there and think if it's worth ending our friendship. I've known her longer than you. I've know her longer than him. Why does he want to be here around her anyway?"

"He doesn't look at it that way he looks at it maturely." Paul said to him and Punk gave him a smirk, he was really starting to piss him off. "He wants to be here because he deserves to be and let's be real he deserves to be here more than she does."

"How so?" Punk asked.

"She decided a few years ago to do this he's wanted this since he was child like you." Paul argued.

"Yet she got here." Punk shrugged. "On her own. She didn't have you or anyone else speaking for her. She worked her ass off to get here."

"And the fact that she's giving you that same ass is what's keeping her here." Paul retorted.

"That's not true." Punk said to him. "She's damn good and you know it."

"Because Jay trained her." Paul pointed out.

"I trained AJ." Punk informed him. "Seven years ago I taught her the basics and we wrestled shows together. Jay used her for her money."

"Oh stop it now." Paul laughed. "That's ridiculous."

"He was dating her and charged her to go to his wrestling school." Punk pointed out.

"He can't be biased." Paul said brushing it off.

"He lived in her nice big fancy New York City apartment with her while charging her to go to his school!" Punk laughed. "He didn't pay the rent either."

"So this really is all about her." Paul sighed.

"He was out with another woman while she was losing their baby." Punk hissed. "He's a scumbag and I don't want him around."

"She's not perfect." Paul said to him. "She always flirted with other men in front of him looking for a reaction."

"Even if that's true which I highly doubt she was a fucking kid when they were together of course she'd act out in certain ways doesn't mean he always had to take the bait." Punk said to him.

"He was only with another woman once and he's still with her happily so your fear of him taking her from you are ridiculous." Paul assured him.

"You think I'm afraid of losing AJ to Jay? Or any other man for that matter?" Punk laughed loudly. "Come on Paul you know I'm a little more confident than that."

"I can't think of any other reason." Paul said to him and rolled his eyes. "What if you and AJ breakup? Then can he come here?"

"If I say yes will you try to break us up?" Punk asked him and Paul just winked at him. "No. I'll never be able to look him in the eye because he's not a man."

"He's the one that should be angry and not just at her but you as well." Paul pointed out and Punk had to laugh again. "I'm serious here." he said to him. "Do you think he's loving the idea of having to face you and her together all of the time?"

"I was with her first." Punk reminded him.

"I asked him about it that and come on." Paul smirked. "A few weeks seven years ago doesn't compare to what they had."

"It was deeper than that." Punk said to him. "And Jay zeroed in on her like a fucking hawk. And why should he be angry at her? He broke it off with her."

"After she lost his baby." Paul said to him and Punk was no longer amused and grabbed Paul by the collar of his shirt and pulled him to his feet.

"Losing the baby was out of her control but maybe if her fiance was sleeping at her side that night he could have called for help sooner." Punk hissed. "Don't ever bring that up again."

"Relax ok." Paul insisted.

"You're talking about stuff you have no right to." Punk argued and still didn't release him. "You've officially pissed me off."

"Hey I was-" AJ started as she walked into the locker room but froze when she saw him manhandling Paul. "What's going on?"

"Nothing." Punk said letting him go. "Paul was just leaving."

"Sorry to bother you." Paul said fixing his tie then walked to the door. "When you have a free moment I'd like to speak to you."

"She's busy." Punk said to him coldly.

"What was that about?" AJ asked as Paul left and slammed the door behind him.

"Paul being Paul." Punk said grabbing his bag.

"It was about Jay wasn't it?" AJ questioned.

"Maybe." Punk said to her. "It's nothing to worry about."

"He really wants him here." AJ said sitting on the couch.

"Doesn't mean he will be." Punk told her. "Don't worry."

"I don't want you fighting with your friend over it." AJ insisted. "Just let it go."

"I will not let it go." Punk scoffed. "Even if I wanted to now I'm really not because he's pissed me off."

"Is Jay really worth ruining your friendship?" AJ questioned sternly.

"No he's not. But your sanity is." Punk said to her.

"I don't want to get in your way." She said to him.

"You're not." he said to her.

"I don't want to piss Jay off either." AJ sighed. "He's spiteful."

"Please." Punk scoffed. "You're not alone anymore. You've got me."

"I know I do." She smiled. "Speaking of you were a big hit at the wedding. Francis's children even liked you."

"They're just wrestling fans." Punk said brushing it off.

"My mother wants us over for dinner next time we're both in New York." She said to him.

"Sounds great." He said to her and she laughed.

"We're never going there." AJ said still laughing. "But it's cute you want to try."

"I had a great time at the wedding." Punk said honestly.

"Of course you did. People flocked to you and begged for pictures and you got sex multiple times."

"I did." He remembered fondly. "I'd like to repeat that everyday."

"I'm sure you would." She laughed. "But seriously this Jay thing is causing too much of a headache for you-"

"It's not." Punk said to her. "It's situations like this where you find out who your true friends are. Has Jay tried to reach out to you at all and ask you about it?"

"Nope." AJ shrugged. "I wouldn't answer his calls anyway."

"Good." Punk said to her. "Put it out of your mind now and just worry about your Raw debut."

"I'm not worried." She smiled. "I've worked with both Dolph and E."

"Speaking of that they're crashing on the bus with Kofi tonight." Punk informed her.

"Cool." She said simply.

"You think it's cool." He mumbled under his breath.

"I told you a thousand times- no sex on the bus." She reminded him.

"Yea, yea we'll see about that." Punk teased.

"I have to get ready." She said as she stood up and gave him a kiss. "Just wanted to kiss you."

"You wanted to kiss me before you kiss Ziggler? That's sweet." He smirked. "Make sure you brush those teeth after your segment."

"Whatever." She mocked as she walked out the door.

* * *

><p>Punk watched AJ's segment with Ziggler and was thrilled with how well she did. She was born to do this and he had to pat himself on the back a tad since he was the one who opened her eyes to this world. He wanted better for her but he was happy she was here with him.<p>

"Your rookie is doing some good stuff." John Cena noted coming up behind Punk as he watched the small monitor.

"She's not my rookie." Punk reminded him. "She's Dolph's rookie."

"Heard you two were at wedding this weekend." John smirked and Punk looked at him. "You took a few photos and they made their way online."

"I've known her for a while." Punk said to him and John nodded.

"I'm not judging." John defended.

"You're not asking for a double date with you and Nikki are you?" Punk cringed.

"No." John laughed. "But Nikki seems to like her a lot too."

"She's likeable." Punk said simply. "So are you here to gossip about my personal life?"

"Actually I saw Paul Heyman on my way in." Cena said to him and Punk shook his head in disbelief. "He wants me to put in a good word for a guy I don't even know."

"Jay Lethal?" Punk asked and John nodded. "Don't do it."

"I don't know him but I was curious as to why he came to me and not you." John admitted.

"I don't want him here." Punk told him honestly.

"I figured as much." John said to him. "I won't say a thing." he assured him.

"Paul is really pissing me off with this now." Punk said to him.

"You know Paul usually gets his way." John warned him. "It's not my business but if this is about AJ-"

"Don't try to tell me how to handle this." Punk warned him.

"I was going to say if this is about AJ stick to your guns." John told him. "I know what it's like to be sleeping on the couch."

"You mean the guest bedroom? Don't you live in a mansion?" Punk scoffed.

"You know what I mean." John said to him.

"Yea I get it." Punk said to him. "I've known AJ for a while and she needs someone to look out for her and that's what I'm doing."

"I think it's a little more than that." John said to him. "You're already at family weddings."

"Like I told you before I've known her for a while." Punk reminded him. "She was a guest at the country club I used to work for."

"You were shacking up with the guests?" John asked amused.

"I introduced her to wrestling." Punk told him proudly. "And we may or may not have gotten to know each other very well during that time."

"And they invited you to a family wedding?" John snorted.

"Her family adored me. Even had me over for dinner during that summer." Punk told him smugly. "Parents dig me."

"You must really like her if you impressed the family." John noted. "Look, I don't want to get involved but if you want me to talk to Mark and Hunter about this Jay guy I will."

"No I've already taken care of it." Punk said to him.

"Did you see?" AJ asked running to the back to Punk.

"I saw and you were amazing." He smiled proudly. "AJ have you met John?"

"No I haven't." she said a bit nervously and John shook her hand.

"It's wonderful to finally meet you. Nicole has told me all about you." John smiled kindly.

"She says great things about you too and Phil too." AJ told him.

"No I don't." Punk mumbled.

"Yes you do." She laughed.

"I'm flattered." John teased. "Also, Nicole wants to dinner soon." He told AJ and Punk glared at him. "It was great meeting you and I wish you all the best even though I don't think you'll need it."

"Thank you so much." AJ blushed as he walked away.

"Are you blushing?" Punk questioned amused.

"It's John Cena." She pointed out dramatically.

"He's not that great." Punk mocked.

"If I didn't already know you you'd make me blush." She teased.

"I make you blush." Punk said to her. "I'll make you blush all night tonight." He whispered and that in turn made her blush. "You just blush easily." He teased.

"A tad." She smirked.

"Alright we'll I'm heading out there. I'll meet you back at the bus." Punk said to her.

"I'll see you soon." she smiled as she watched him walk off.

"Young love." Paul smiled appearing from out of nowhere. "Good stuff you did out there."

"I didn't do much." AJ said to him.

"I hope you have a minute for me." Paul said walking over to her. "Punk makes it difficult to speak to you."

"Sure." AJ said to him. "You want to talk in catering?"

"How about outside?" Paul suggested. "I don't want people talking." he smiled and placed his hand on the small of her back and lead her outside.

* * *

><p>Once outside the cold breeze hit AJ and she wrapped her arms around her body.<p>

"I know you want to talk about Jay." She said to him. "I've told Phil not to involve himself in this but he's pretty stubborn."

"Tell me about it." Paul laughed. "Jay wants to sit down and talk to you."

"That's not going to happen." AJ said to him politely.

"We need to clear this all up." Paul said to her. "Because whether Punk likes it or not Jay Lethal will be working here and I don't want an awkwardness between the three of you."

"I have nothing to say to him." AJ said to him. "And I don't think Phil has anything to say either."

"You're a smart girl." Paul began. "Jay has told me many stories so you know you're the only obstacle between Jay and WWE and you know Jay wants to be here more so he deserves to be here. If it weren't for Jay you wouldn't be here."

"What do you want me to do?" AJ asked him with a shrug.

"I want you to speak to Punk." Paul insisted. "Get him to change his mind."

"I can't." AJ argued. "I've tried believe me. I don't want to be the reason Jay doesn't a contract or you and Phil stop talking. I didn't ask for him to do anything."

"Of course you didn't but Punk is very protective and he thinks he's doing you a favor but he's not." Paul said shaking his head. "This will backfire on you."

"How so?" AJ asked.

"Jay plans on speaking to Punk and you may not like what he has to say." Paul warned her.

"I have nothing to hide or be ashamed of." AJ said confused. "What would I care? Phil knows everything."

"He knows about the baby sure." Paul said and AJ was shocked he knew that. "He doesn't know about the drugs you took."

"Drugs?" AJ asked him. "What the hell are you talking about?"

"Jay has a very different version of your relationship then you do." Paul informed her.

"He's a liar." AJ said shaking her head. "You're blackmailing me." She said stunned.

"That's such an ugly word." Paul frowned.

"I don't really care. Phil would never take Jay's word over mine." AJ told him.

"Probably. But I have a lot of media set up for Jay in the upcoming weeks. Fans tend to believe the more scandalous story." he shrugged.

"Oh my god." She said disgusted.

"Vince doesn't take kindly to those kind of stories." Paul told her. "It won't matter whose bus your rocking every night."

"You're absolutely disgusting." AJ said to him in awe of his other side. "He would use our child and lie about it just to get his foot in the door here?"

"Is it a lie?" Paul asked her tilting his head. "The drugs might be a fabrication but what really went on that night? How did you really lose that baby? Did you even want it?" AJ slapped Paul hard across the face as her own turned red.

"How dare you." AJ hissed pointing at him. "I loved that baby even though it was only a short time. I dream about it every night and you're using it to help Jay."

"Desperate times." Paul shrugged. "So I assume by this time next week Punk's tirade will be over and we can all agree to be adults?"

"No." AJ said to him. "What I'm going to do is tell Phil what you just said to me and I'm pretty sure he won't take kindly to it."

"Don't be stupid." Paul laughed.

"You're the stupid one." AJ said to him. "I'm not a doormat and I'm not helping Jay. And I am telling Phil about this but not because I hate you and want him to punch you in the face but because he deserves to know what kind of_ friend _you really are."

"Women come and go in his life constantly." Paul informed her. "I'm sure you've kept tabs over the years. He goes through women like underwear and you are no different. Maybe if you could sit down with Jay you two could work this out because you have a better chance at a future with him then you do with Punk."

"I'm going to vomit." AJ said disgusted. "The thought of him-"

"You were with him for years. You agreed to marry him." Paul reminded her. "You have a real solid history with him and the fact that you're putting Punk before him disgusts not only him but me."

"Go to hell." AJ spat then walked back inside.

* * *

><p>Before Paul left he made sure to pop in to see Mark.<p>

"It's all cleared up." Paul smiled to him. "I spoke to Punk about everything and it was just a misunderstanding that's not buried."

"Are you sure?" Mark asked him warily.

"It's the new girl." Paul whispered. "Punk was a little uncomfortable having her ex around her but they've both moved on and as a matter of fact we all sat down together and cleared the air."

"That doesn't sound like Punk." Mark laughed.

"Must be the new relationship." Paul shrugged with a laugh. "He's a much happier guy. I hardly recognize him anymore."

"Well in that case I'll speak to Hunter and fly out Jay Wednesday to Connecticut and go over the contract." Mark told him and Paul shook his hand.

"It's been a pleasure doing business with you." Paul grinned happily.

* * *

><p>When Punk walked on the bus Kofi, E and Ziggler were already on and he looked for AJ.<p>

"She's in the bedroom." Ziggler told him. "Said she had a headache or something."

"Alright." Punk said dropping his bag. "Don't make too much noise." He warned them.

"Yes sir." Kofi mocked as he walked by.

Punk walked into the bedroom and saw AJ laying in bed.

"You ok?" He asked.

"I have a really bad headache." She said not even looking up.

"I have some aspirin." He offered.

"I already took." She said and sat up. "I need to talk to you."

"Ok." He said sitting on the edge of the bed.

"I think you were right about this place." She said to him. "You told me all of those years ago that I wouldn't be able to handle the politics of working here and I think you were right. These people aren't people they're like vultures."

"What happened?" He asked growing concerned.

"I think it was all a big mistake." She admitted to him.

"It wasn't." He said confused. "You had a great night and you'll have an even better one tomorrow and the night after and the night after that. You're only just starting."

"That's what's scaring me." She said to him. "I run when I get scared." She reminded him. "I did it that night with you, I did it when my dad died-"

"You don't have to run anymore." He reminded her. "I'm here. Now tell me what happened."

"I saw Paul while you were having your match." She confided.

"The Jay thing?" Punk asked and she nodded. "You shouldn't let him upset you like this. He's an idiot."

"He told me if I didn't convince you to let Jay work here that he would go to the media about me and tell them I lost my baby because of drugs." She told him and Punk's face dropped. He knew Paul was relentless but this even surprised him. "He even tried to convince me that I would be better off with Jay over you."

"He said that?" Punk asked in disbelief.

"He was awful." AJ said shaking her head. "Is he really going to go to the media? I could lose my contract! And I don't want you to believe I took drugs I've never done a drug in my life. He accused me of losing the baby because I didn't want it!"

"Son of a bitch." He hissed standing up. "What else did he say?"

"That you go through women and we wouldn't last. That Vince won't take kindly to the stories he and Jay will tell and even if you believe me the fans won't." She told him.

"It's over." Punk said to her. "I'll take care of Paul."

"How could he and Jay even think of saying those awful things?" AJ cried. "Of course I wanted that baby."

"I know you did." He said to her. "They're just desperate."

"Is everyone this awful?" AJ asked him.

"No." Punk promised her. "Paul is just a special kind of awful. Paul lives in New York and I will fly out there tomorrow night and talk to him personally about this."

"I don't want you to fight with him." AJ said to him.

"Fuck that." Punk spat. "I told him to leave you out of it."

"I just don't know why he's fighting so hard for Jay." AJ said confused. "I know they were friendly but I didn't think they were this close."

"Paul is just picking a new favorite and going with it. He'll grow bored of him soon." Punk said to her.

"Is it really worth all of this?" AJ asked him. "I can avoid Jay backstage."

"I'm not giving in to a threat." Punk scoffed. "And neither are you."

"I won't survive if they bash me like that. I'm too new and most importantly I didn't want anyone to know about the baby."

"No one is even going to listen to them if they say anything because they're both nobodies." Punk assured her. "But don't worry I'll make sure it doesn't get that far."

"I thought today was going so good." AJ frowned leaning against the headboard.

"It still is." Punk said to her. "It's idle threats from Paul. He's more desperate than I thought. I'll talk to him and take care of all of it."

"I want to take care of something." She said to him.

"You're still learning the ropes just watch and learn." Punk said to her. "The politics can be a little tricky but you're going to learn from the master."

"I've heard stories about Paul but I didn't think it was true. I mean he really tried to blackmail me." AJ said to him.

"He's getting old and losing his touch because he should have known better than to think he could get away with that regarding someone with me." Punk said to him and sat back down next to her.

"Thank you." She said leaning in and kissing his cheek.

"If you really want to thank me..." He trailed off and nodded towards the bed and she laughed.

"Give it up man!" She laughed pulling him on top of her as she laid on the bed. "We can snuggle and watch a movie though."

"You don't still have a headache?" He frowned concerned.

"It's feeling better." She said kissing him.


	15. Fool

**Fool**

* * *

><p>A month later AJ was getting very used to her new routine. Sure being on the road was tiring for her but she was enjoying it. The only downside was being on opposite live event tours then Punk but she saw him plenty. And even though she was still fairly new there was already talk about her getting her own t-shirt and action figure which blew her mind. It was all happening so fast but she was excited it was almost as everything was going too perfect.<p>

When Punk arrived off his bus he was hoping he'd bump into Paul who was dodging his calls and avoiding him altogether. Obviously his threat of going to the media was a lie since he hadn't spoken to anyone but the fact that disappeared like this did concern Punk. That usually meant he was off plotting and Punk didn't want to be surprised by anything. He walked into his locker room and tripped over a bag and saw clothes all over it.

"Sorry." AJ said sticking her out of the bathroom door. "I made a mess."

"Yea I can see that." He said dropping his bag and climbing over her stuff. "I can see why you're not in the Diva's locker room anymore."

"I'm with them a lot during the week I thought you'd appreciate a little more time with me." She pouted.

"Of course I do." He said walking over to the door. "What are you doing in there?"

"Getting changed." She said as he gave her a quick kiss hello.

"Why are you hiding behind the door? I'm pretty sure it isn't anything I haven't seen before." He smirked.

"I'm just used to changing in bathrooms I guess." She said walking away from the door and he followed her in. She had on her short jean shorts and just a bra as she re-applied her lip gloss. "I had a photo shoot when I first came in then had to change for a backstage interview then filmed something for some sort of special and now I have to change again because we're on in the first hour."

"Are you coming back to Chicago with him this week?" He asked her.

"Oh you want me to?" she asked looking at his reflection in the mirror.

"Yea it would be nice since we've each gone home the last two weeks." He said to her.

"Yea but I'll only be able to stay a night." She pointed out. "You're going home tomorrow morning and I'm working Tuesday and Wednesday I have media so I can fly in Thursday but then you're leaving Friday morning."

"I'm actually flying out Thursday night." He sighed. "Bus is going in for maintenance tomorrow. I guess it's kind of pointless."

"Maybe we'll luck out and get on the same tour again soon?" she said hopefully turning to look at him.

"I miss you." he frowned wrapping his arms around her small frame and leaning down to kiss her deeply. "I almost forgot what you looked like."

"Really? You remembered Saturday night when you asked me for dirty pictures." She smirked.

"I didn't say dirty." He defended. "I said pictures. Your mind went to the gutter not mine."

"It's what you meant." AJ laughed.

"It's not." He smiled wide.

"So delete the dirty pictures I sent you." She said to him.

"I already did. I can't have filth on my phone." He said to her.

"Filth?" She asked offended as her eyes widened. "Let me see your phone." She said holding her hand out.

"It's dead." He lied quickly and she reached into his pocket to grab it but he locked his hand around her small wrist and guided her out of the bathroom.

"Let go." She laughed.

"I would love to tell you to take your hand out of my pants but I'm enjoying it." He said seriously.

"You're getting nothing after calling me filth." She warned him teasingly.

"I was kidding." He said leaning down trying to kiss her but she turned her head. "I did delete the pictures though in case I ever get hacked but I enjoyed them thoroughly first. Now kiss me."

"I don't know-" She began to argued but he leaned down and kissed her anyway.

AJ wrapped one arm around his neck and tried to pull her hand out of his front pocket but he kept it there causing both to laugh as they kissed. The locker room door swung open causing both to jump.

"Sorry but I have to talk to AJ." E said anxiously and Ziggler followed him in.

"Um do you mind?" Punk asked annoyed as AJ moved away from Punk and searched for a shirt to put on.

"It's just a bra, I've seen her in a bra before." Ziggler scoffed and Punk glared at him.

"What?" Punk snapped.

"The photo shoot earlier I was in a bikini." AJ said putting on a shirt.

"You were what?" Punk asked glaring at her now.

"What's going on?" AJ asked them.

"Did you hear about who our next feud is?" E asked her and she shook her head.

"This really can't wait?" Punk asked them annoyed. "You get to see her a lot more than I do."

"It's super important." Ziggler said to him. "I'm assuming neither of you got the script for the night?"

"No." Punk said warily and Ziggler handed him the script.

"Who is it?" AJ asked looking over Punks' arm to read it herself.

"It says TBA." Punk shrugged passing it back to him.

"It's Jay Lethal." Ziggler told them.

"No it's not." Punk laughed.

"Oh it is." E confirmed "We just met him in a closed door meeting with Mark."

"That's impossible." Punk continued to laugh.

"I'm telling you we just had a sit down closed door meeting about what we're doing tonight." Ziggler told him seriously. "He's with Paul so I figured you must have gotten a heads up."

"How is this possible?" AJ asked looking up at Punk. "Wait a second- I have to work with him tonight?"

"Tonight, tomorrow, live events..." E trailed off. "He's in the intercontinental title picture. Paul is going to be bringing him up tonight."

"I have to work with him?" AJ asked herself quietly.

"He even asked to hitch a ride with us." Ziggler scoffed and Punk was ready to explode. "I told him no way." he assured Punk. "We know this isn't comfortable for AJ at all."

"Thanks guys." She said putting on a brave face.

"Can you give us a minute?" Punk asked them.

"Yea of course. We just didn't want her to be blindsided." Ziggler said then left the room.

"We've got your back kid." E winked her then left.

"So this is what I'm going to do." Punk said to her once they were gone. "I'll refuse to even go out there-"

"You can't." AJ said to him. "He signed a legal contract. It's ok I'll just make it work."

"You shouldn't have to." Punk argued. "I thought I had this all taken care of! I told them-" he stopped himself and shook his head. "Paul." He hissed.

"It's done now." AJ reminded him. "We're going to have to just deal with it. Correction, I'm going to have to just deal with it. He's not working with you or on your tour."

"If it effects you it effects me." Punk argued. "And I don't want him on your tour." he said almost disgusted. "Being on the road separately sucks as it is but now I have to worry about your ex with you too?"

"What's that supposed to mean?" AJ asked him. "You don't trust me?"

"No it's not that but I would much rather be around." Punk said to her. "I don't want him upsetting you."

"It doesn't matter now does it?" she asked with a huff. "Finally I'm doing something I love and I feel at peace in my life and he shows up." she mumbled going through some of her clothes.

"I'm sorry." He said to her. "I really thought I fixed this."

"It wasn't up to you to fix." She said looking up at him and could tell he was disappointed in himself. "I just need to grow up. I mean you work with exes a lot of people here do." She pointed out trying to make it not so bad.

"I just need to grow up." AJ said simply.

"You shouldn't have to. You were here first." Punk insisted.

"This is a business and if they want Jay here then he should be." AJ said to him. "It won't be easy but I'll suck it up and I think the best thing we could do is pretend it doesn't bother us."

"But it does bother me. It bothers me very much." He hissed. "I told Mark and Paul that I didn't want him here!"

"Obviously that wasn't enough and that's not your fault." She said to him. "I just can't let it seem like he can get to me because if he sees it he'll pounce on it and screw me up on purpose."

"I'll talk to Vince about getting your tour switched." Punk said simply. " This way you won't have to travel with him."

"But he's working with Dolph how can I be moved away from him?" AJ asked.

"They'll find you another story." Punk explained.

"No way." AJ argued surprising him. "I love what I'm doing and I'm getting so much exposure. Sure it's not much wrestling but I'm interacting with the guys and everyone is taking notice of me. I don't want to blow it."

"Well you can't work with him." Punk argued.

"I don't have a choice Phil." AJ laughed annoyed. "I have to do it."

"No you're choosing to do it." Punk shot back at her. "I can get you out of it."

"No you can't you couldn't even stop the Jay singing." She pointed out. "I'm not blowing my story I'm sorry but no."

"Well we have a serious problem here because I don't want you traveling with him." Punk said folding his arms.

"I'm not going to. Even if that means renting my own car and driving myself." She assured him.

"I don't want you traveling alone either." Punk said and she rolled her eyes and walked into the bathroom. "I mean it AJ I-" he began to follow her but she slammed the door and locked it behind her. "This is my locker room still!" He yelled knocking. "AJ!" he yelled banging on the door again.

* * *

><p>An hour later AJ was out for her segment and Punk was in his locker room warming up when Kofi walked in.<p>

"Why isn't the TV on?" Kofi asked. "AJ is on."

"I don't want to watch it." Punk said to him before he could turn on the TV.

"It's supposed to be a big segment." Kofi warned him.

"Jay Lethal yea I know." Punk scoffed.

"I didn't know it was him." Kofi admitted. "Wow."

"Yea tell me about it." Punk muttered lacing his boots.

"Poor AJ." Kofi said to him. "Just when she was getting comfortable."

"She's an adult as she reminded him a hundred times." Punk said to him. "She'll get to travel with him and put the past behind them and they'll be great buddies again."

"Are you serious right now?" Kofi questioned. "I don't know what went down between Lethal and AJ but I know it really scarred her so I'm sure this won't be easy for her especially since she's a woman in this industry and no one will take her side."

"I'm on her side." Punk argued.

"Really? Because you're acting like you just got dumped by your girlfriend." Kofi pointed out. "She needs you."

"Clearly she doesn't." Punk said to him.

"If you feel threatened that's normal." Kofi said to him. "She was engaged to him so obviously she loved him at some point."

"I don't feel threatened." He muttered quietly.

"I think you do." Kofi teased. "It's cute you're afraid of losing her."

"I'm not afraid." He snapped growing agitated.

"You never cared when your other girls worked with exes but this one really gets to you because you're really into her." Kofi noted. "You're definitely going to lose her if you brush her off or don't try to support her here."

"What am I supposed to do?" Punk groaned. "She doesn't want me to get her out of the story line so I just have to deal with it and I don't like it so you know how I get."

"Think of something else." Kofi said to him. "She can't afford to request out of stories you know that and believe me if you do it for her you're just painting a target on her back and labeling her as 'difficult' even though you're the difficult one."

"I am the difficult one." Punk said to himself and began to think. "You just gave me a great idea."

"Before you run off I will make a suggestion." Kofi said to him. "Make it clear to the 'new guy' that he better not step on any toes or piss of your girl. You are the champion here and you have right to mark your territory."

"Oh don't worry about that. I plan on speaking to both Paul and Lethal." Punk said smugly and stood up. "Now if you'll excuse me I have hell to raise." he smirked and walked out of the locker room.

* * *

><p>AJ didn't interact with Jay one on one tonight at all, he ran in during Dolph's match with Paul flanking behind him and that was that. Luckily her true reaction matched her character reaction but she was sure the camera spent more time on Dolph and Jay then her. She wanted to head right to the locker room and clear the air with Punk before they took off on separate tours.<p>

"AJ." Paul Heyman called out trying to get her attention but she just kept walking.

"Please just one minute." Paul pleaded grabbing her arm lightly and AJ pulled it away and glared at him. "I think I owe you an explanation."

"You don't owe me anything." AJ said coldly. "And I don't want to speak with you."

"You're going to have to get used to me since we'll be working together the next couple of weeks." Paul reminded her. "I did the right thing and you'll see the bigger picture. This is a mans career a man you used to care about deeply."

"Don't care for him very much at all anymore." AJ retorted.

"I know and I think that's going to make things awkward." Paul said to her. "I think the three of us should sit down tomorrow night and have a nice long talk."

"Other than work a story onscreen there's nothing else I have to do with him and I don't plan on it." AJ informed him. "And I highly suggest you stay the hell away from me."

"Let's not get confused sweetheart." Paul grinned. "I'm Paul Heyman, I'm a man and I've been around a lot longer you are the bottom of the barrel here. You can sleep with as many champions as you want it doesn't change the fact that at the end of the day when he's done with you so will be the WWE. So I highly suggest you watch what you say to me."

"I just wont say anything." AJ shrugged.

"That wont work either." Paul teased. "Let's all sit down and maybe we can ride to the next town together seeing as how-"

"That won't be necessary." Punk said from behind AJ surprising her. "AJ rides with me."

"You're on a different tour." Paul reminded him. "And it's great to see you by the way I saw I missed a few of your calls."

"Actually the tours got switched around." Punk told him. "I'm switching over to the same tour as you guys."

"You are?" AJ asked him surprised.

"Yea I suggested it to Cena who wanted to be wit Nikki then I spoke to Vince directly about underhanded Paul was about everything and he was eager to please me." Punk said to him happily.

"I'm looking forward to being on the road with you again." Paul said to Punk.

"You shouldn't be." Punk smirked. "I'm going to make you pay for what you did. And don't think I won't be having a little talk with your new client as well."

"He'd love that." Paul smiled nervously.

"He's a fool." Punk said to him. "And I plan on making him regret his decision to come here."

"I don't think that's very fair." Paul said to him.

"Life isn't fair." Punk said to him. "Can you give us a minute?" He asked AJ.

"Yea ok." she said unsurely but walked away anyway.

"You went against my wishes and did this and betrayed me." Punk told Paul quietly.

"Oh stop." Paul chuckled.

"You ended this friendship and working relationship not me." Punk said to him. "I'm going to see to it that you're miserable here until you finally decide to leave again which I'm sure won't take long. You fucked with the wrong one here- you threatened my girlfriend, you tried to blackmail and now I can never trust you again."

"I was doing my job." Paul snorted. "This is how the business it."

"No it's not. Next time you want to speak to her you can do so through me. Want to go over ideas for matches or stories with her? You can knock on my door first and speak directly through me. If I see Jay anywhere near her outside of the ring I will end his career. He won't be able to work in catering by the time I'm through with him." Punk threatened.

"Trust me he wants nothing to do with her. He's not thrilled to be working with her either. She's not same great catch you discovered." Paul scoffed.

"I don't believe anything you say and I don't want you to respond I just want you to take everything I'm saying to you and go back and tell your new friend." Punk said to him. "When you see her in catering he's not to be there, when she's getting wardrobe or makeup done he's not to be there either." he told him.

"The minute she comes to me and tells me that he spoke to her or even looked in her direction a way she didn't like he's going to be dealing with me and you know me Paul, I won't be so pleasant."

"Have a good night." Paul remarked sarcastically as Punk walked off and then shook his head. "You fool."


	16. Don't Jump

**Don't Jump**

* * *

><p>AJ was laying in Punk's bed on the bus elated. She was so elated she did what she said she'd never do, have sex on the bus.<p>

"I would have switched tours weeks ago had I known I'd get this." Punk said slightly out of breath looking up at the roof of the bus.

"I just wanted to show you how appreciative I am of you changing your tour." She grinned rolling half onto his body and kissing him. "Thank you."

"I wanted to be around you more anyway." Punk said simply. "And it worked out because John agreed to swap. Now are you happy I'm on the tour because you want to hang out more is this strictly a Jay thing?"

"It's both." She admitted. "The hanging out is the most important. Did you only switch tours because you didn't trust me with Jay?"

"It has nothing to do with trust." Punk defended then sighed when she frowned. "Obviously you being on the road with a guy you loved at one point rubbed me the wrong way and it wasn't about trusting you it's just what if you realized you still loved him?"

"I don't think I ever loved him." AJ said to him and Punk snorted and rolled his eyes. "I'm serious. We were together for years and I think said it maybe twice and it was always halfhearted."

"You were with him for six years and that's it?" He asked her. "How did you not realize you could do better?"

"I was lost." AJ sighed. "Losing my dad nearly killed me and Jay gave me attention and distracted me. I wasn't talking to my mom and my siblings moved away and I didn't have you."

"I'll always regret walking out on you that night." Punk told her honestly.

"We grew as people. Who knew where we would even be today if you had stayed." She said to him.

"When you say you love me to me you mean it, right?" he asked carefully and she pinched his chest causing him to yelp.

"Of course I do!" she said to him. "How could you even ask me that?"

"It's just if you said it to Jay and didn't mean it..." he trailed off.

"You are not Jay." AJ reminded him. "You're the man I met seven years ago who gave me the most wonderful summer and showed me how I should be treated and you never took advantage of me. You weren't with me for my money and you didn't parade me around on your arm like a trophy. I love you and I've loved you for a long time."

"I like you a lot too." he said with a cute smile and she glared at him causing him to laugh. "You know I love you." he said kissing the top of her head. "This Jay shit wouldn't bother me so much if I didn't."

"Please don't screw up anything for yourself over this mess." She pleaded.

"I won't." He assured her. "But I know him and he's going to piss me off in some way and I'm not going to let him get away with it. I'm sure his ego is huge since he walked in with Paul and got put in a decent spot with Ziggler but I will knock him down a few pegs."

"Maybe you should just avoid him." She suggested. "I can't imagine him having anything good to say about me and he'll say it to just piss you off."

"Pissing me off is something he's already done. I wouldn't flaunt it in my face if I was him." Punk said to her.

"What did you say to Paul earlier?" AJ asked.

"I just made things very clear to him." Punk shrugged. "It's not a big deal."

"He helped you get here, he signed you and I hate to think I'm to blame for you being mad at him." AJ frowned.

"I'm not mad at him. I have no feelings for him at all. He's dead to me." He said simply.

"That's a little harsh." AJ scolded.

"He betrayed me." Punk shrugged. "You do it once and you're out."

"He didn't betray you he just-" AJ began to defend.

"Don't defend him to me AJ." Punk warned her. "He knew what he was doing and he knew it would piss me off. If I couldn't trust Paul with this how could I trust him with anything else?"

"I suppose." She said to him resting her head against his chest.

* * *

><p>Backstage at Smackdown Punk went out to open the show. AJ was watching from catering at a table alone when someone sat down across from her. She looked up and saw Jay.<p>

"I think we need to talk." Jay said to her folding his hands.

"I don't." AJ said stiffly. "Please leave."

"Let's attempt to be adults here." Jay sighed. "We're working together. We do work well together."

"I don't want to work with you. I liked what I was doing before you and you're working with Dolph I'm just the girl at ringside." AJ reminded him. "I have nothing to say to you."

"You might change your tune when you find out they're thinking of putting you with me again." Jay said to her and her face fell. "Creative watched our old stuff and really liked us together."

"That won't be happening." AJ said shaking her head.

"I know you seem to think your boyfriend is capable of making the rules around here but he isn't. Let's just agree to leave the past in the past and move forward since we're going to be a team here." Jay argued.

"I'm not on any team with you." AJ scoffed. "It's taking all my strength not to jump over this table and strangle you, there is no way I could work with you."

"You're going to be." Jay told her plainly.

"Well then I'll quit." She announced and he laughed.

"Always with the dramatics." Jay chuckled.

"I'm not kidding." AJ said to him. "I will quit."

"Then you're dumber than I ever thought." Jay said seriously. "Don't blow this opportunity over something stupid that happened a year ago."

"The baby wasn't stupid." AJ whispered. "You may have thought that but you weren't carrying it. And it wasn't just one incident you were awful!"

"Oh come on. Don't paint me out to be a monster because it helps explain our relationship to your new boyfriend." Jay warned her. "I never hit you, I never abused you, I never intentionally set out to hurt you."

"You wouldn't let me breathe." AJ argued. "You wouldn't let me have any male friends, you cheated on me, you lived off of me, you took my dog-"

"Poncho was my dog first." Jay reminded her.

"You didn't even want him you just didn't want me to have him!" AJ argued.

"You wanted to use him as a replacement for your baby." Jay said to her.

"Our baby." AJ corrected and looked around. "And don't talk so loudly."

"How do I know it was even mine?" Jay asked. "We weren't together for weeks and you were living in a hotel."

"How dare you." She whispered harshly holding back tears. "Don't make up excuses or outrageous stories to ease your guilty conscious because you were so cruel to me after I miscarried."

"I have nothing to feel guilty over. I did right by you and I proposed." Jay reminded her.

"You were sleeping with another woman!" AJ laughed.

"We weren't together those few weeks before you told me I had moved on." Jay admitted. "I made some mistakes but I tried for you."

"No you didn't." AJ said shaking her head in disbelief. "I can't believe you even have the nerve to sit here across from me with your puppy dog eyes and sympathetic voice and tried to get me to forgive you."

"I'm not asking for forgiveness same as I'm not looking to forgive you." Jay said to her.

"Forgive me for what?" AJ asked astonished.

"Do you really think you were so easy to be with? You constantly wanted attention it was like dating a child! You acted out when you didn't get your way and you were and probably are still the most spoiled little daddy's girl I have ever encountered." Jay told her honestly.

"How are we doing?" Paul asked walking over to them and AJ just stood up and stormed out of the room. "What happened?"

"AJ is just being AJ." Jay scoffed. "I hope your friend knows what he's gotten himself into."

"They'll never last." Paul chuckled. "He gets bored after six months they only have three or four more left."

"If she doesn't drive him insane first." Jay remarked.

"He's already insane." Paul smiled.

* * *

><p>Punk made it back to his locker room and saw AJ sitting with her bag packed and sweats on.<p>

"What are you doing?" He asked confused. "Aren't you supposed to go on soon?"

"I'm not going on I'm not feeling well." AJ said to him. "My stomach hurts."

"Your stomach hurts?" He questioned narrowing his eyes at her.

"Yea it just came on. I spoke to Mark and he said it was fine." AJ shrugged.

"You're lying." He scoffed. "You are truly the worlds worst liar. I've known when you were lying since the day I met you."

"I just don't want to work tonight." AJ defended.

"It doesn't work like that here." Punk said to her. "If you start pulling stunts like this they're not going to want you to work." He argued. "You need to go get dressed and tell Mark you're feeling better."

"I'm not feeling well." She said coldly. "If I go out there I'll barf."

"Please tell me you're not letting this Jay cost you your job." He sighed annoyed. "You're stronger than that! You're not some sensitive little girl who can't handle herself." she just folded her arms and looked away and he rolled his eyes. "Stop acting like a spoiled brat AJ! I'm serious when I say they'll fire you for this!"

"Good saves me the trouble of quitting." AJ said to him.

"This isn't school AJ." He argued. "You can't just quit!"

"That was a low blow." She huffed.

"What is your problem? Don't you want this? Don't you want to be her? What did I just change my entire schedule around for? You have to try!" he yelled.

"They want me to work with him!" AJ yelled back.

"I know this but you'll-" he began.

"No Phil I mean really work with him." AJ said standing up. "They want me onscreen with him."

"No they don't." Punk said to her with a ease.

"Jay told me and I asked Mark and he confirmed it." AJ informed him. "I'll work with Dolph who will wrestle against him but I will not be with him onscreen and have to kiss him or travel with him or do appearances with him." She said to him. "My sanity is worth more to me than this job."

"Whose idea was it to put you with him onscreen?" Punk demanded to know.

"Creative." AJ said to him. "They looked back at our old stuff and liked what they saw. They want me to turn on Dolph and help Jay win the title at the next pay-per-view. Then he had the nerve to talk to me about forgetting the past and telling me how he wasn't even sure he was the father to my baby!"

"You won't have to work with him." Punk told her.

"Phil it doesn't work like that." AJ sighed sitting back down and shaking her head. "They clearly don't want to hear what you have to say and I'm the bottom of the barrel I can't just demand to not do things or have my boyfriend do it for me."

"So your solution is to quit?" He asked her. "That's what you want to do? You fought your way here and now you're going to throw in the towel because of him? You're going to give him that power?"

"You don't know what it's like." AJ said to him as he sat next to her. "I hate him so much I just don't think I could even act like I like him."

"I won't let you give up your spot." Punk said to her. "We'll figure this out but please don't quit I want you here."

"Why? You managed just fine without me for seven years." She noted.

"Yes that is true but seven years is a long time and it got to the point where I didn't want to be here. It took everything in me to get out of bed and hop on the bus but now I jump on it and look forward to coming to work knowing you're here." Punk confided.

"Really?" She asked quietly with a soft smile, clearly touched.

"Yes really." He said kissing her forehead. "Don't go. Don't give up."

"You're right." she said to him. "I can do this."

"I swear you won't have to be with him onscreen like that." Punk promised. "I may not have been able to block his signing but I won't let him kiss you on TV or anything like that. I don't want you working with Jay or Paul for that matter."

"But isn't it just as bad to have you fight my battles for me?" She asked him. "It would be better to just quit."

"No it won't." Punk said reaching into his bag for his phone and typing.

"What are you doing?" she asked him.

"Taking care of this." he said to her. "Now go get dressed and show Jay and Paul that you're not fazed because I know Paul and nothing will bother him more."

"Alright." She said giving him a smile but before that cupped his face and pulled him into a bruising kiss. "Thank you for the kick in the ass."

"There's a lot of things I'd like to do your ass, kicking it isn't one." he teased. "Get out there and show everyone that you're the best."

"You make me better." She said with a smile as she got up and headed off to change.

* * *

><p>Punk wandered around as AJ was out in the ring with Dolph and E. He knew Paul and Jay were cutting a backstage segment and appeared behind the camera and watched them with folded arms. The minute the interview was over Punk walked over to them.<p>

"Punk." Paul smiled.

"Paul." Punk greeted with a sarcastic smile.

"I'm glad you've decided to take me up on the offer to sit down and talk but we're going to be heading to the ring in about five minutes." Paul said to him.  
>"Maybe after?"<p>

"Oh I'm not here to talk with you I'm here to talk and you'll listen and it will only take a minute." Punk informed them. "Stop fucking with AJ. You're not going to be onscreen with her in the way that you're hoping I just spoke to Vince personally so you can get that deluded fantasy out of your head." he smirked. "If you continue to make her uncomfortable or corner her into talking to either one of you you're going to beg to be out of your contracts by the time I'm done-"

"Save it." Jay said cutting him off surprising Punk. "I think it's sweet you want to look out for AJ but you don't have any kind of claim on her. I was with her for seven year you were with her for a few weeks when she was barely legal. If anything I should be warning you away from her. You don't know AJ like I do and you two can pretend you have this special deep love but you don't. You don't know what her favorite color is or her favorite movie or what really makes her smile." Punk was now fuming and his face was beat red.

"I-" Punk began to argue but a producer ran over.

"We need you at the curtain now." The producer told Jay and Paul as he ushered them away.

Punk was pacing back and forth waiting for Jay and Paul to appear after being in the ring but AJ appeared first.

"What are you doing?" She asked.

"I'm waiting for them." Punk said to her.

"Don't." She whispered.

"I'm not letting them get the last word." Punk spat angrily.

"Remember what you said to me in the locker room?" she asked him. "Listen to your own advice."

"I remember you telling me he'd piss me off and boy were you right." Punk said to him.

"He wants this." AJ said pushing him away. "Don't give him the attention. You told me pretending they don't bother me would hurt them more so you should do the same."

"What's your favorite color?" he asked her.

"What?" She asked cracking a smile.

"Your favorite color quick." He said urgently.

"Black." She told him.

"That's a shade not a color." He snapped. "A real color."

"Green." She said to him and he nodded.

"Favorite movie?" he asked and she rolled her eyes.

"Did Jay tell you that you don't know me?" She asked him.

"Maybe." He admitted.

"Well I like learning new things about you everyday and I hope you feel the same." She said to him. "Just because he knows my favorite movie doesn't mean anything to me." she pointed out.

"He has had a lot more time with you." Punk pointed out. "I mean you were with him a long time."

"And I couldn't even tell you the first thing he said to me but I can tell you the first thing you said to me." She smiled.

"Don't jump." He smirked remembering himself.

"That's right." She smiled. "I also remember our first match like it was yesterday and I don't even know who I wrestled with Jay the first time. I remember going back to the cabana with you after our match too." She said leaning in close to him and looking up at him.

"I remember you asking me to touch you." He smiled.

"I remember all the electricity in the room that night." She remembered fondly. "I remember the moment you were inside of me."

"It felt so good." He whispered leaning down so his forehead was touches hers. "You still feel the exact same."

"I scratched up your back." She reminded him.

"I didn't feel a thing." he said in a horse voice.

Just then Jay and Paul walked by but Punk didn't even notice as he whispered to his girlfriend and they reminisced about their first night together. Jay's eyes lingered as Punk kissed her only a few feet away and when he looked up he saw Jay looking at him and shot him a smug look then pulled AJ down the hall and they stumbled into his locker room.

"Don't fall into that trap." Paul warned Jay.

"What trap?" Jay questioned finally looking over to him.

"He's just trying to get under your skin." Paul warned him. "I know Punk and the only thing he has over you is the WWE title, AJ is a non-factor."

"Yea." Jay said shaking it off. "It's just weird because a year ago if I had seen that-"

"It's not last year." Paul reminded him. "Don't let them get to you like this. I already told you it will never last."

"Guys there's been a slight change." Mark said walking over to them. "Come to the office with me."

"So it begins." Paul smiled. "Don't worry Punk is no match for me." he assured Jay then both followed Mark.

* * *

><p>The locker room door was locked and AJ was pressed against it as Punk kissed her feverishly. His hands were tugging down her jean shorts and pulling her panties along. Both knew this was wrong but it felt so right. While he pulled down her shorts she pulled him out of his wrestling trunks and stroked him.<p>

"Just like that." Punk encouraged as he kissed over her neck and enjoying her touch.

"I want more." She told him and he lifted her and carried her over to the couch and placed her on it.

Punk dropped to his knees and pushed her top up and kissed over tanned stomach while his hands cupped her breasts that were covered by a bra.

"I want even more." She moaned arching her hips and he buried his face between her legs and ran his tongue over his second favorite set of lips she had on her body. She arched up further into his mouth and her knees were over his shoulders.

"You taste like gold." he muttered against her skin.

"Phil." She moaned.

"Shhh." He whispered as his tongued continued to work her body.

AJ used her foot to push him away as painful as it was for her to do because she was on cloud nine. He looked up at her in shock and watched as she shimmied off of the couch and crawled over his body forcing him to lay on his back.

"No matter what I've shared with other men it will never compare to how you make feel." she told him as her lips brushed against his.

AJ's hand reached behind herself and grabbed him then fell onto him connecting their bodies. She tried to kiss him as she moved but she was losing her breath too quickly. Her head dropped onto his chest as she used her strength to lift her hips up and down. Punk's hands wrapped around her back and began to push up into her to match her pace.

"That's it." She moaned loudly as Punk hit her g-spot masterfully. "Oh god!" she cried out and Punk lifted her head and kissed her hard to keep her down.

Punk rolled over so she was under him and pushed into her as hard as he could without hurting her all the while kissing her to keep her silent. Her back was rubbing against the rough carpet but all she could think about was him. Five minutes in she used the strength in her legs to arch herself up and two thrusts later she was sent destroyed. Her body dropped to the floor and he continued to move until he found his own release inside of her.

"I love you." he said to her the minute he released and she reached up and kissed him tenderly. "This is only the beginning for us."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Let the games begin... **
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**Round One**

* * *

><p>A week later Punk was called into John Laurinaitis's office. Whenever he was called in there it was usually over something he did wrong. Usually something he said in an interview or tweeted but he was bothered to AJ already sitting in there nervously.<p>

"What's going on?" Punk asked concerned closing the door behind him.

"Ah good you're here." John smiled and gestured for him to take a seat in the chair next to AJ's. "Please sit."

"What's this about?" Punk asked cautiously as he sat down.

"I have no idea." AJ whispered.

"No one is in trouble." John assured them. "But I do have to address with the two of you."

"What could you possibly have to address with us?" Punk asked annoyed.

"It's obviously about your personal life." John noted remaining friendly.

"I don't have to explain my personal life to you." Punk said to him. "What I do outside of work is my business."

"Agreed." John said surprising him. "What you do inside the arena while you are working is my business though."

"What did we do?" AJ asked growing more and more nervous.

"Relax April, like I said you're not in trouble." John smiled at her.

"Spit it out already." Punk encouraged growing annoyed by the second.

"We received a complaint." John informed them. "About you two behaving inappropriately at work."

"Give me a break." Punk laughed.

"I'm serious Punk." John said sternly. "We received a formal compliant and we can't ignore it."

"From Paul?" Punk asked.

"I can't say who put the complaint in but I would like to address it." John said to him. "I think this could be easily fixed."

"I don't have to fix anything." Punk argued. "Like I said our personal lives are our business."

"And like I said when it's work it's mine." John shot back. "We can't have you two making other employees uncomfortable."

"People are uncomfortable?" AJ asked feeling bad.

"No, this is Paul." Punk told her carelessly. "Ok great we had the talk but in the future don't waste my time with nonsense ."

"I'm not finished." John said to him. "I'm going to make a few suggestions you both take seriously. For starters April should be in the Diva's locker room. It's inappropriate for her to be sharing a locker room with the WWE champion. That room is for you and you only." he said to Punk.

"I want her in there." Punk shrugged. "Too bad."

"It's fine." AJ said looking at Punk.

"I also think you both could tone down the public displays of affection. We don't let any couple here kiss or carry on while they're in the arena." John said to him.

"We don't kiss or carry on here." Punk said to her.

"That's not what I've heard." John said to him. "It's also not what others have seen. April is very new here and some people might thing you're giving her special favors."

"Did John get this talk when he started sleeping with your soon to be step-daughter?" Punk asked annoyed.

"John and Nicole don't even act like a couple at events." John said to him. "Not only does this sort of behavior look bad but it hurts stories." he told them.  
>"April is in a heavy story with Nick and if word starts spreading that she's really with you people won't buy it."<p>

"It's a scripted TV show." Punk pointed out. "No one thinks its real."

"I'm not asking Punk." John warned him. "Start acting like a professional here, both of you. I would even go as far as to suggesting alternate travel arrangements for April."

"Oh you can fuck off with that." Punk said and AJ was mortified. "She travels with me and it's not just her by the way. Kofi, E and even Ziggler travel with me." he reminded him. "I never heard you complain about me traveling with the guys."

"Because the guys are guys." John said simply. "Dating a Diva is tricky-"

"I've dated a lot of them I know." Punk responded and AJ rolled her eyes. "Never had this talk before either."

"I never had a compliant before." John shot back.

"Paul is playing you." Punk said to him. "He filed that to piss me off. AJ and are professional when we are at work and if I want her in my locker room who cares?"

"I care." John said to him. "AJ belongs with the other girls and you belong in the champions locker room and that is that. And just a heads up this will be addressed in the talent meeting before the show about the new rules of employee fraternization."

"This is great." Punk laughed standing up. "Give him more fuel for his fire."

"I don't know what's going on between you and Paul but I suggest you both sit down and talk it." John said to him.

"Fuck him." Punk spat as AJ stood up.

"The complaint did not come from Paul." John told him honestly and Punk narrowed his eyes. "That's all I'll say on the matter. You both know what to do now."

"Let's go." Punk said to AJ then looked at John. "Am I still allowed to talk to her?"

"Don't be childish." John said not amused.

* * *

><p>"I don't understand who could have complained." Celeste said to AJ who was preparing for the night. "I'd hate to be back in here."<p>

"I would be sharing John's room if I didn't have Brie here." Nikki said to AJ. "It was probably just Paul."

"Or Beth." Brie added. "Her and Punk were pretty serious before you."

"She's barely even here anymore." Nikki disagreed.

"John said it wasn't Paul." AJ said to her.

"I can find out." Nikki said simply.

"John would never tell you." Brie laughed.

"Not boss John but my John knows everything and he'll tell me." Nikki stated proudly. "Give me five minutes." She said walking out of the locker room.

"I'm always with Jon during shows and no one has said anything to us." Trinity pointed out. "Someone is jealous."

"It's not a big deal." AJ said to them. "I like being in here too." She said lacing up her chucks.

"I'd rather be in Punk's big private room." Celeste smirked.

"I don't want to make a big deal out of it because if I seem upset it will only further piss him off." AJ said to them.

"So how serious are you guys?" Celeste asked her. "I know you have that history from a few years back but is it just as serious?"

"It's like we picked up right where we left off." AJ said happily. "He just gets me."

"I've known Punk a long time and I've never seen him so carefree and happy before." Brie said to her. "I hope you guys don't let Paul screw this up for you."

"What is his problem?" Trinity asked her. "I thought Punk and Paul were friends."

"I used to date Jay and Punk and Paul are just at odds over his involvement with him." AJ shrugged not wanting to get into details.

"I heard you two were engaged." Trinity said to her and all eyes fell on AJ.

"Barely." AJ said to her. "It was for a few weeks and then it was over."

"What happened?" Celeste asked.

"A lot of stuff but none that I want to talk about." She said to them. "Maybe another time."

"Hey I get that." Celeste said to her brushing it off. "We all have those exes we'd like to forget."

"It's kind of hard to forget this one when you're looking at him wrestle every show." AJ said to them.

"It's like a nightmare you can't wake up from." Trinity agreed. "Cheer up shorty the stories here change on a dime."

"Yea that's what I'm banking on." AJ sighed. "I really want to wrestle."

"Hey I'm wrestling and you get double the TV time I get." Celeste pointed out.

"It'll come in time." Brie told them. "For both of you."

"He wouldn't tell me." Nikki frowned walking back into the locker room. "Sorry."

"It's alright. Whoever wrote it doesn't change the fact that the damage is done." AJ said to them.

* * *

><p>Punk was pissed off and not just because AJ was booted from his locker room but because Paul got one up on him. He would get back at him he just needed to be smart about it.<p>

"Hey man." John Cena greeted poking his head in. "Got a minute?"

"Yea I have all the time in the world apparently." He remarked sarcastically.

"I heard about the AJ thing. I mean they made it kind of obvious at the meeting." John said to him.

"Did they? And here I thought they were being subtle." Punk said annoyed.

"I know who wrote that complaint." John said to him.

"Didn't need to hire a detective to figure it out." Punk scoffed. "It's just Paul being Paul."

"Actually it wasn't Paul." John said to him. "Heard it was Lethal. He was complaining about you two after his segment last week."

"Oh really?" Punk asked amused and smiled.

"He feels you were flaunting your relationship with his former fiancee in his face to be spiteful." John said to him.

"I was." Punk said to him and John laughed.

"I figured you were. Just give it a few weeks and it will blow over." John said to him.

"Fuck him." Punk spat. "He's officially pissed me off now."

"He was engaged to her." John defended.

"I was with her first!" Punk shouted. "Why does everyone keep forgetting that small detail? I was with her and he only met her because of me and I guarantee he only made a move on her to piss me off in the first place he stuck around because he saw money."

"AJ has money?" John asked intrigued.

"AJ is very well off." Punk said to him. "She doesn't need to work or be here but she chooses to because she loves it and he's ruining it for her."

"I don't know what their history is there but be careful." John advised. "AJ is still new here and dragging her into a battle with Paul will just be too messy."

"You don't think I don't know that?" Punk asked him. "It's taken everything in my power to not find him and his new toy and punch them in their faces but I don't want anything to fallback on her so I'm treading carefully and I'm even doing what your future father in law has told me too. If listening to what the higher ups say doesn't prove that I'm trying to protect AJ from all of this I don't know what well."

"You really care about her." John noted fondly. "That's good. If you want I can talk to him-"

"No I don't want more people involved." Punk said brushing it off. "Going against Paul isn't going to be easy because he knows me so well but I don't want any casualties."

"I'm not afraid of Heyman." John laughed.

"I'm not either." Punk said to him. "But the less involved the better. I have to be smart and make sure AJ isn't touched by this."

"So what do you have planned?" John asked.

"Don't know." Punk said to him. "It's not just Paul it's Jay too. I first am going to get him to pull that bogus complaint."

"But was it bogus?" John asked.

"We kissed it's not like I tore her clothes off and threw her against the wall and had sex with her in front of him." Punk scoffed. "I mean I did but not in front of him anyway." he rationalized.

"He's jealous." John said to him. "Maybe seeing AJ has stirred up old feelings."

"That's a shame." Punk mocked. "He'll get over it."

"Word on the street is that he was insanely jealous when he was with AJ. A buddy of mine worked with them and Jay dropped him during a match after he blew a kiss at AJ." John said to him. "If you're not careful you might be in the ring with him and get dropped."

"I'm the champion Jay isn't on my level." Punk laughed. "And trust me- I'd drop him first."

* * *

><p>AJ watched the main event as Punk wrestled Del Rio and she was in awe of him. She wanted to be able to move around the ring just as good as Punk did. It wasn't just his wrestling talent but it was his vibe that lit up a crowd and she wanted all of that.<p>

"Good match." a voice said from behind her but she didn't need to turn around to see who it was.

"Are you going to report me for watching him?" AJ asked Jay keeping her eyes on the screen.

"I don't know what you're talking about." Jay said to her. "Are you going to look at me?"

"Nope." she said to him trying to concentrate on the match but her smile was gone.

"I really am glad we're doing this together." Jay said to her. "It's like we used to talk about, remember?"

"I don't remember much from our time together." She replied stiffly.

"I remember a lot of it. You know contrary to what you've told people it wasn't all bad." Jay pointed out.

"I don't talk about you to anyone." AJ said to him. "I've only spoke to Phil. You're the one who told Paul."

"I trust Paul." Jay said to her. "I don't trust Punk."

"What a shock." AJ snorted.

"I've known him a long time." Jay reminded her. "He goes through women like water."

"I know him better." was all AJ said.

"You're not special to him." Jay said to her. "You don't have the connection with him that we have."

"We don't have anything." AJ said still looking at the monitor.

"We created life." Jay whispered and she cringed.

"Now it's 'we'?" She asked turning to look at him. "Last week you told me you didn't even know if you were the father, when it happened you told me it was burden."

"I wish you'd stop holding my initial reaction against me." Jay frowned.

"And I wish you'd stop bringing it up." She said coldly. "You didn't care when it happened, you didn't care before or after. You only care now because you're seeing me everyday and you're trying to upset Phil which for the life of me I can't understand why. If you're mad at me for whatever reason that's fine just leave his name out of it."

"He spoke to Vince directly and got our story scrapped." Jay said to her. "Did you know that?" she just looked away and he smirked. "Worst liar in the world."

"I wish everyone would stop saying that to me." she muttered.

"Why wouldn't you reignite the magic we once shared?" Jay asked her seriously. "I deserve an explanation."

"I don't we you a damn thing." AJ hissed. "And there is no magic. I couldn't pretend I cared for you no matter how many years of professional acting training I've had."

"It doesn't just go away." Jay said to her. "You can't just wake up one morning and fall out of love with someone that's not how it works."

"That night I woke up during my miscarriage and you weren't there was the night I fell out of love with you." she informed him.

"That wasn't my damn fault!" He yelled but she didn't even flinch but a few eyes did turn to look at them. "Stop putting the blame on me for that! I wasn't carrying that baby you were! You should really question how hard you were working out that day or the fact that you still insisted on drinking of coffee." he said causing her whole face to fall. "Or maybe-" he stopped speaking when AJ slapped him so hard that spit literally came out of his mouth.

"You are a son of a bitch." she said in shock of his cruel words.

"You can't just hit people back here." Paul said shaking his head at and stepping in-between the two.

"He's right." Mark said walking over. "AJ come with me."

"But he-" she started.

"Now AJ." Mark ordered and she followed him.

"Told you that would work." Paul said to Jay who just nodded as he rubbed his cheek.

"Fucking stings." Jay said.

"Well let's get out of here before Punk makes it back here." Paul said ushering him along.

* * *

><p>When Punk made it backstage Dolph walked right up to him and filled him on AJ being called into managements office. Punk being Punk of course walked right in and saw her sitting down with Vince himself.<p>

"We're in the middle of a meeting." Vince said to him.

"Whatever happened wasn't her fault." Punk said to him.

"It's ok." AJ said to him. "I messed up and I accept my punishment."

"Punishment?" Punk asked. "You're not really going to punish her are you?"

"Do you even know what happened?" Vince asked him.

"If AJ hit Jay I'm sure she had a good reason to do so." Punk said to him.

"I did hit him." AJ confirmed. "I let him get to me."

"I understand it's a sensitive subject that you two were discussing." Vince said to her then looked at Punk. "I'd really like to do this privately."

"Phil knows." AJ said to him.

"I know what?" Punk asked. He still wasn't clear as to what the argument was about.

"He brought up the baby very loudly." AJ said to him and he shook his head in disbelief.

"And you're going to punish her for that?" Punk asked him.

"No matter how good of a reason she had I can't tolerate violence like that." Vince said to him. "I also need to be assured that you can be a professional from here on out because you are still in a story with him and Paul."

"He was the one who approached me. He antagonized me." AJ insisted. "I don't mean to sound like I'm in grade school but it's true."

"I hope you plan on punishing him for that." Punk interjected.

"Why don't you go shower and clean up?" Vince asked him.

"No." Punk said shaking his head. "And before you 'punish' AJ just realize that if Jay caused a scene and discussed such a sensitive topic like this that it will be leaked online and any punishment for her will look badly."

"It won't be getting leaked." Vince assured him.

"Right." Punk scoffed.

"I'm not ashamed." AJ announced. "I'm sure it hurts your image of the company but I'm not ashamed of the fact that I was pregnant I didn't discuss it because it was painful."

"I understand." Vince sympathized. "Take a few days off. Everyone back here will think it's a suspension but it's not. You'll be paid. Report back to work on Monday."

"I hope you're sending Jay home as well." Punk said to him. "This is bullshit and you know it!"

"It's fine." AJ said standing up.

"You already have this week off so I thought I was doing you both a favor." Vince said to him. "Take the rest of the week and I'll tell Lethal to do the same and hopefully we call come back with clearer heads."

"Ok." AJ said standing up and leaving the office but Punk stayed.

"Are you kidding?" Punk asked him. "You're sending her home."

"I have to tread carefully here." Vince said to him. "And I know you're not a fan but Jay Lethal has proven to be very popular and he's only been here two weeks. He's already sold out a shirt."

"Oh wow a whole shirt?" Punk asked dramatically. "I get banned from hanging around AJ at shows so Paul and Jay could set her up you're playing right into Paul's hands."

"No I think you and AJ are." Vince said to him. "Jay Lethal isn't going anywhere and neither is AJ so I need you four to come to some sort of understanding."

"There will never be an understanding between us." Punk told him honestly. "What went down tonight was wrong and you know it. Stop letting the male talents act superior over the female ones."

"Don't go there with me Phil." Vince groaned. "I'm trying to keep the peace here because story lines aren't changing. I already did you one favor in that department and now I'm asking you to return it, talk to her and have her understand that this is her job and although I don't fully understand the relationship I don't want to. AJ is extremely talented and I don't want her tainted by all of this backstage nonsense. It could ruin her."

"Asking her to forget what happened and put on a brave face isn't fair." Punk argued.

"We all do it. Do you think Amy and Matt liked working together? Or Shawn and Bret? We've all done it." Vince pointed out. "This isn't like you to get so hung up in backstage drama so I suggest you tread carefully as well."

"It isn't like me." Punk agreed. "So you know I have a damn good reason to be so involved. I fucked up years ago with AJ I won't make that mistake again. She didn't get here by having family or friends who pulled strings she needs someone in her corner to protect her and it's going to be me. This Lethal and Paul thing is going to get ugly unless you put your foot down."

"I can't put anymore attention on this." Vince said to him. "I'm expecting you all to act like adults upon your return Monday. Have a good week." he said to him and Punk just laughed and walked out of the office slamming the door behind him.

"What did you say to him?" AJ asked nervously.

"Nothing that mattered." Punk said to her. "We're done for the night so grab your stuff and meet me at the bus."

* * *

><p>On the ride home Punk woke up at around one in the morning and noticed AJ wasn't in bed with him. He walked out of the small bedroom and down the tiny hall and found her in the kitchen area with a hot cup of coffee.<p>

"You ok?" Punk asked her.

"Yea I just couldn't sleep." She said giving him a weak smile.

"This thing at work will blow over." Punk assured her sitting across from her in the tiny booth.

"It's not." AJ said shaking her head.

"So what is it?" he asked curiously. "Don't leave me in the dark AJ." he practically begged.

"Jay said some things to me tonight that I tried not to think about for a long time." She admitted.

"About the baby?" He asked her.

"He mentioned how I worked a lot and had a cup of coffee everyday." She said to him.

"So?" Punk asked confused.

"So? You shouldn't do that while you're pregnant." AJ said to him. "What if I killed my own baby?"

"Plenty of women work out as a matter of fact doctors encourage it and most of them still have caffeine." he argued. "You wouldn't do anything to intentionally hurt your child and don't ever let him get to you like that again."

"He said it in front of everyone." AJ said to him. "Everyone is going to be talking about it."

"Like I said it will blow over." Punk told her again.

"I can't believe I was ever with him let alone created a child with him." she said shaking her head.

"Were you trying to have a baby?" he asked a little nervously.

"No it was a surprise. Like I told you I wasn't even with him when I found out." She said to him. "I just don't know what he was trying to do tonight. He was trying to be so nice to me and talk you down like he was a better choice-"

"Oh really?" Punk asked taking in the new information. "How do that make you feel?"

"Disgusted." She said as she cringed. "Like I said I don't know what I was thinking when I was with him."

"You were grieving." Punk reminded her. "You had just lost your father."

"And you." She added. "Don't think I took that lightly. And please don't think I ran off with Jay and forgot about you because I never did."

"I didn't think that." he said to her. "And to be honest I don't want to think about him anymore we have the week off and I'm wondering what we're going to do. You want to come home with him?"

"I do." She said as she slowly smiled.

"Good because I was banking on it." he said to her. "Amy is going to be in town and I know she wants to see you."

"Ok." She said as he took her jittery hand into his own.

"I was thinking we could go to a hockey game too." he suggested.

"I'd really like that." She smiled even wider.

"My dad's been harassing me about you as well so maybe you can sit through dinner with him?" he asked and she giggled.

"You know I love your dad." She said to him. "It won't be a hardship to sit through a dinner with him. What else?"

"That was all I had." Punk smirked. "We'll wing it."

"Maybe these few days away isn't such a bad thing." She said to him.

"Yes. Another well calculated plan thought out by Paul only to backfire." Punk smirked.

"You think Paul put him up to this?" AJ asked him.

"I'd bet my life on it." Punk said to him. "This is me and Paul at odds and I'm sorry he's put you in the middle like this."

"It's ok." she assured him. " You and Paul are at odds and he's using me and me and Jay are at odds and he's using you." she pointed out. "It's a little sick." she had to laugh.

"They're not going to win." He said with ease and unafraid. "You're going to be a star AJ and no one is going to take that away from you."

"As long as you're standing next to me I know I can do it." she said surely.

"You don't need me at your side but lucky for you there's nowhere else I'd rather be." he teased then lifted her hand and kissed it over the table.


End file.
